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TAMMIE CHATTIE, 



CHAPTER I. 



■rxOCTOR JOHNSON, in a letter to Miss 
"^ Thrale, dated November i8, 1783, ob- 
serves : — " Do you read the Tattlers ? They are 
part of the books which everybody should read, be- 
cause they are the sources of conversation ; there- 
fore make them part of your library. BickerstafFe, in 
the Tattler^ gives, as a specimen of familiar letters, 
an account of his cat. I could tell you as good things 
of Lily, the white kitling, but I do not see why we 
should descend below human beings," &c. 

And pray, I will ask, why not " descend," 
notwithstanding this high authority upon the sub- 
ject, if qualities are discovered in inferior animated 
nature calculated to instruct or amuse "human 
beings ?" There have been instances where philo-' 
sophers derived knowledge from the simple obser- 
vations of children, and useful instruction from 
one or another of the species of the brute creation. 
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All of earth that tends to teach " human beings " 
salutary lessons is worthy of employment in aid of 
so benign a purpose. That which is good and 
beautiful in nature, from whatever source, it may 
proceed — ^whether from " the fowls of the air '' or 
" the lilies of the valley'' — is deserving of admira- 
tion. 

If the renowned moralist had recorded the 
" good things" of Lily, his biographer would, 
perhaps, have rendered quite as important a service 
to his readers by their introduction in his volumi- 
nous work, as he did in his narration of an extraor- 
dinary conversation with reference to a reliable 
security against intemperate habits. Boswell says ; 
" Doctor Johnson recommended me to drink water ; 
'for,' said he, with his usual intelligence and un- 
rivalled profundity of observation, ' for if you drink 
water only, you are sure never to get drunk ; 
whereas if you drink wine, you are never sure.' " 

Now I dare remark that the owner of Lily 
could have truly said of her, among other " good 
things," that which, "with his usual intelligence 
and unrivalled profundity of observation," he was 
so facetiously earnest in impressing upon his as- 
tonished hearer, that she never drank anything 
more intoxicating than water, and, consequently, 
was always secure against drunkenness. In her 
natural example she was a constant embodiment of 
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the " unrivalled profundity of observation" of the 
philosopher as witnessed in the wonderful words 
of wisdom which, " with his usual intelligence," 
he expressed ; and thus clearly established the fact 
that the most learned may " descend below human 
beings" occasionally with advantage to their fame. 
With the lamentable omission of Doctor John- 
son to do justice to the merits of his Lily, I 
have, after mature reflection, conceived it to be a 
duty to the public, without limitation to a single 
nationality — and duty to the public in this unselfish 
world of ours, of the last half of the nineteenth 
century, is the actuating motive of every indivi- 
dual who raises his voice, or wields his pen, or 
unsheaths his sword — to write the life of Tammie 
Chattie, of L'e Bosquet des Rossignols^ Victim of 
the Siege of Paris. 
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CHAPTER II. 

npAMMIE was bora at Le Bosquet des Rossig- 
nols^ a secluded spot on the southern and 

western border of the Forest of , about the 

middle of March, 1 866. His mother, of pure Persian 
blood, descended from one of the noblest of the feline 
families. She was in her sixth month when she 
came into my possession, and I at once, from her 
snowy whiteness, and in honour of Doctor Johnson's 
kitling, bestowed upon her the name of Lily. Her 
features were of exquisite delicacy of mould, and 
strikingly expressive of amiability of disposition. 
She was small in form, but a model of symmetrical 
proportion and graceful movement. Her ears 
were singularly beautiful, of almond blossom tint, 
and covered with just a sufficiency of silk-like hair 
to shield them fi-om apparent nakedness. 

At Le Bosquet des Rossignolsy when I first in- 
habited it, in May 1865, there were not less than 
a dozen full-grown cats, which varied as much in 
colour as in form and size. They were turned over 
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with the property by the former proprietor, for the 
reason that he could not conveniently take them 
away, and that if taken away, they would cer- 
tainly not stay away. The wife of my gardener 
having no children, had a singular affection for 
them ; and every increase in their number, which 
seemed to me to be of fortnightly occurrence, was 
hailed by her with outspoken manifestations of 
joy. Except that to her they paid, seemingly, 
disciplined obedience, they were never more than 
half domesticated. They would flee in every 
directicMi upon the approach of any other person. 
The gardener himself was not upon good terms 
with them — occasionally manifesting his hatred by 
severe and sometimes fatal blows upon one and 
another, thus cruelly hindering an otherwise 
probable unbearaUe multiplication. 

While I had never been an unjust cat hater, 
neither had I ever been a decided cat admirer. I 
considered cats generally as useful in their proper 
sphere, and entitled to good treatment in that sphere; 
but as pets they were not to my liking. Lily, how- 
ever, had so won upon me in her modest and affec- 
tionate visits to my study, that I soon became fond 
of her presence. She seemed to have no sympathy 
in common with the lower degrees of her kind. 
She avoided their company, and invariably declined 
to partake of the food which was distributed to 
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them. My cook supplied her freely as soon as she 
ascertained that this was the case ; but she was as 
fastidious in her tastes as she was moderate in their 
indulgence. 

At length, about Christmas 1865, she disap- 
peared, at full growth, from the premises. Days, 
weeks, months elapsed, and no intelligence was 
received of her. Inquiries were instituted among 
the neighbouring villagers, but not the slightest 
information with respect to her could be obtained ; 
and hope of her ultimate recovery was abandoned 
in the seeming positive certainty of her loss. 

In the absence of convincing proof, I never 
could indulge a suspicion adverse to the uprightness 
of a fellow man, but suspicions were indulged, and 
half-way expressed, that she had been summarily 
despatched by the gardener. That functionary, as 
soon as he was informed that he was suspected, 
sought me, and said : " They do me wrong. Mon- 
sieur ; they do, indeed. If Lily had been one of 
the lower sort which often so disturb my slumbers, 
such might have been her end ; but she was the 
most harmless creature of her tribe that I ever saw. 
Besides, monsieur, I knew what a favourite she 
was of yours." I implicitly believed his statement, 
and so assured him. 



CHAPTER III. 

/^NE bright, May-like morning, that of the ist 
of March, 1866, my attention was attracted, 
about ten o'clock, to the basse cour — near which, 
and separated therefrom by a high wall, I was en- 
gaged in a small detached garden which I had es- 
pecially reserved for the toil of my own hands — 
by an extraordinary commotion among its feathered 
inhabitants. I hastened to the summit of the hill, 
which was of steep ascent, and in a line with the 
mansion and other buildings of the household, in 
order to ascertain the cause. The basse cour was 
divided from the cour of the stable and barn by a 
terrace fifteen feet high. The lower part of the 
former was thickly studded with hawthorn and 
other small trees and shrubs. 

The first object that caught my eye as I ap- 
proached the terrace was my favourite game-cock, 
of the pure-blooded Derby family, which I had 
named Bayard, in memory of the illustrious ** sans 
peur et sans reprocbe'* chevalier. He was walking 
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to and fro on the edge thereof, over a space of 
twenty feet, with majestic stride, carefully examin- 
ing the scene beneath him, and fearlessly flapping 
his wings at every turn, with a full expression of 
his clarion voice. How I admired the loftiness of 
his character as demonstrated in his general deport- 
ment ! He was animated bv a sentiment dearer 
to him than life — the noblest that ever imbued 
heroic patriot breast — viz. : No foe I seek yet oone 
I fear. It is not in my nature to invade the domi- 
nion of another, and I will resist to the last any 
invasion of my own. 

All the other fowls, numbering about one 
hundred and fifty, were in family clusters at the 
bottom of the terrace beneath him. 

The common chanticleer, of which there were 
four or five, — so fussy when there was no danger 
to himself, and so anxious to be thought brave by 
his particular female coterk, — was palsied by fear 
to such a degree that he could not Crow, let alone 
flapping his wings, but every now and then gave 
solemn utterance to exclamations, which, according 
to my interpretation, meant, " Good Master, what 
is to become of us all ?'' — taking care to keep his 
little circle between himself and the dreadful object 
in his view. 

The ducks huddled themselves so closely to- 
gether in a corner, that they had but bare space for 
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promiscuous cirailation, and for raising their heads 
quickly in wonder, and for quickly bowing them 
in fright. 

The geese were singularly distressed. They 
looked as if they could not group closely enough, 
one with another, and one with all, and all with 
one. There was but a single gander in the flock, 
and he of swan-like beauty. Two or three times 
he summoned courage to proceed cautiously a few 
feet to the front, with his long neck stretched out 
in a straight line on a parallel with his body, hissing 
as he proceeded at a tremendous rate — ^whether 
in order to get his courage up (x to intimidate 
the enemy I could not determine — and return 
with double quick step and loud unbroken 
accents, indicating victory to his female com- 
p^mions. What a hero he made himself appear 
in their estimation ! 

The turkeys partook of the general alarm, but 
evidently had confidence in their capacity to save 
themselves if the worst should come to the worst. 
Their heads were up and their wings ready for an 
oblique ascait that would carry them beycMid the 
garden wall in case they should be attacked. They 
had frequently measured, with ease, the distance 
the autumn before during the grape season, when 
they had much more weight, resulting from their 
full indulgence in this delicious fruit, to carry than 
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they had at that time. A gobbler, the only one, 
performed admirably the duties of a sentinel to his 
charge of females during the panic. He would 
march with a light, cautious step, in a semicircle, 
at a safe distance, in the direction of the terrorizing 
object of the mongrel group, keeping his head side- 
way towards it, with one eye closed as if to lend 
to its penetrating fellow all its power for minute 
observation. He was cool and collected, and no 
old soldier could have been more circumspect in 
his tread upon his post. 

A bantam and his two hens kept to them- 
selves. He was industriously engaged in search- 
ing for the nice delicacies of the season, in the forms 
of bugs and worms, which the genial sun was draw- 
ing to the surface, and which, as they turned up in 
his sharp scratchings, he would call his companions 
to share, chattering consolingly in their ears as 
they feasted, that they might possibly be in immi- 
nent danger, but that it was not bantam-like to 
be overpowered by fear ; that as life at the long- 
est was short there was no reason why they 
should not enjoy it rationally, without unnecessarily 
seeking trouble, as long as it lasted. He was the 
only true philosopher of the basse cour^ of which, 
however, he was not a regular inhabitant, but 
rather an open day sojourner. At night he and 
his two ladies slept in the same apartment with 
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Bayard and his two ladies, and because of this 
association, he fancied himself the equal of the 
latter, and like the Hindoo dwarf who was in 
companionship with a giant, learned to look down 
upon all who were above him. He was very 
pretty, and always in exquisite attire, and naturally 
extremely vain — imagining that every pullet in 
the cour was captivated by the charms of his 
beauty and his elegance of deportment, which, to 
a certain extent, was the case. Accordingly, he 
was not over observant of the proprieties of 
social intercourse ; in consequence of which he was 
frequently severely kicked and pecked by their 
more legitimate protectors. But, unhappily for 
him, he was like a conceited coxcomb whose 
excess of gallantry cannot be beaten out of him. 
What a rare instance was his of the blending 
in the same individual of the philosopher with the 
coxcomb ! 

As yet I could not, in the faintest degree, 
imagine the cause of the extraordinary terror. I 
presently slowly advanced in the direction of the 
spot in which it had its emanation. Then, when 
in clear view, I surveyed it deliberately and with 
astonished senses. What, now, do you suppose, 
my reader, were the remarkable objects which 
caught and rivetted my attention ? Try to — (I was 
going to say guess, but that word has sunk into 
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obsoleteness because of its tortured abuse) — to con^ 
jecture^ then, what they were, before you turn 
to the next leaf. And yet the attempt will 
be thought wasted, for no mind is sufficiently 
prolific to succeed in the undertaking. 




CHAPTER IV. 

"^ATURALISTS in the best credit have asserted 
that the female cat is so romantic in her 
disposition, or otherwise influenced, as to form a 
stronger attachment to the wild than to the do- 
mestic male of her species. I am the more willing 
to believe the assertion for the reason that I have 
known similar instances among " human beings" — 
intelligent ladies admiring savages and identifying 
their fortunes with them. Curiosity is a passion of 
all others the most difficult of restraint. It is not 
exclusive to age, or sex, or condition ; and attends 
us with unsatiated desire from the cradle to the 
grave. It is also strong in the brute creation, and 
is, perhaps, the most distinct similitude of the ac- 
tuating motives which control every object on earth 
which has blood in its veins. 

Lily was not an exception to its promptings. 
She evidently had a consciousness that she was 
blessed with unsurpassed personal advantages, and 
that she was of gentle blood and noble genealogy. 
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There was a graceful manifestation rather than an 
ostentatious display of this in her unvarying refined 
bearing. She had arrived at that age vsrhen she 
fancied that her happiness vsrould be largely in- 
creased if she could succeed in finding an acceptable 
loven The equal of herself, in illustrious birth 
and in the general qualities of head and heart 
w^hich distinguished her, she knew was not obtain- 
able in all the region round about ; and, therefore, 
as it seems, she resolved to search the forest for 
a mate, plebeian though he might be, provided 
he was strikingly handsome and of bold daring 
adventure. Just such a Freebooter there was in 
the densely thick, in some spots impenetrable 
woods, adjacent to Le Bosquet des Rossignols. He 
had at no time been distinctly seen by mortal eye, 
but the gardes cbasse had once in a while caught 
glimpses of him, sufficiently clear not only to 
assure themselves of his existence, but of his extra- 
ordinary size and beauty. Upon their representa- 
tion the chasseurs^ who were entitled to shoot 
around the habitation, engaged in vigilant, but, 
as it turned out, unavailing pursuit of him. 
He was too wily to be entrapped, too dexterous 
to be cornered ; and he continued to roam at plea- 
sure, presumably feasting luxuriously upon the 
very best the forest affbrded. 

And now there is no reason, or to be more 
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explicit, as tautology is charmingly forcible in 
writing as well as in speaking, "there is not a 
reason in all the world,'' — (the language in which 
I once heard a learned British Premier express 
himself, in a set speech in the House of Commons) 
— why I should not reveal, particularly in view of 
the curiosity which I have probably excited, and 
perhaps intensified by the delay, what were the 
objects which so startled the tenants of the basse 
cour. 

Well, what else were they, what else could 
they have been, but long-lost Lily and her fasci- 
nated companion, the intrepid Freebooter ? 

They were reposing side by side beneath the 
wide-spread and closely knitted leafless branches 
of a large hawthorn. I contemplated them for 
several minutes, as they lay motionless upon the 
ground. There was then a general silence in the 
little world of fowls. They had been lulled into 
security by my presence near their imagined foe, 
for they knew that I was their friend and pro- 
tector, for the reason that I visited them every 
morning and afternoon, and fed them abundantly 
with my own hands. In fact, they had become so 
attached to me, that they would follow me any- 
where, and I frequently promenaded with them 
outside of the premises. Bayard was the acknow- 
ledged chief of the colony, arid was diligent in 
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maintaining good order. If a fracas occurred, he 
would instantly settle the dispute, invariably taking 
sides with the weak, and punishing those which 
were in the wrong. He always marched in front, 
close to me, and kept the general group at a 
respectful distance behind. As I admiringly gazed 
upon them, I was saddened by the thought that 
one after another, most of their number, was to 
disappear in life to reappear in death, skilfully 
prepared by a cordon bleu^ on my table. Happily 
I never witnessed the slaughter of a single one. 

When I approached within ten paces of the 
devoted feline pair, the Freebooter raised his head 
and stared at me a few seconds with large glaring 
eyes, Lily elevating herself instantly thereafter. 
Then, with two or three mighty bounds, he 
reached the outer wall, which he leaped without 
an effort, and was lost to my sight in a dense copse 
of the forest. 

In my earlier years I had seen, and assisted in 
the capture of, many wild cats in their native 
mountains, but I never beheld one that was com- 
parable to the Freebooter, in large proportion, 
superb form, and general outline of exterior. He 
was clothed in long, thick fur of white, as a 
winter garment, interspersed with large blue-grey 
spots. He had evidently descended from an an- 
cestry which had been domesticated, but which 
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had probably been driven, by the crael treatment of 
their owners, or by the force of natural proclivity, to 
take up with the original wild life of their species. 

After the flight of the Freebooter, Lily swiftly 
approached me, and throwing herself at my feet, 
turned over and over, mewing most piteously, as 
if imploring my forgiveness for the faults which 
she had committed. Such are the ways of error, 
that female " human beings,'* have committed as 
great; and such is the benignity of mercy, that 
they were cheerfully, freely forgiven. I took her 
up on my arm, the first of her kind that ever 
rested there, and carried her to my study. 

The domestics were in tears of joy at her 
reappearance ; and I daresay that no cat ever was 
more kissed, or caressed, or enjoyed a finer dinner 
than she received half an hour later. The 
gardener who had, ordinarily, not the slightest 
inclination to the " melting mood," sobbed aloud 
when he saw her before him. The surprise was 
the more dear, as it completely exonerated him 
from unjust suspicion. 



CHAPTER V. 

npHE gardener's wife now took Lily Into her care- 
fill keeping, guarding her vigilandy, lest she 
might wander off again into the forest She was 
brought to my study every morning in nice appa- 
rel. In a fortnight the cook came to me in a state 
of rapturous excitement, to announce the important 
inteUigence that Lily was the mother of two of 
the most loveable kittens that her eyes ever beheld. 
After the lapse of an equal length of time, their 
mother and themselves were conveyed to my study 
in a tastefiiUy-arranged basket, upon a soft mat 
covered with clean linen. Such a sight was a novel 
one, and perhaps on that account I enjoyed it the 
more. Maternal tenderness, or anxious manner, 
could not have been more amiably or gracefully 
demonstrated ; while filial affection was already 
shown in marked devotion. 

A ruthless wrong-doer as Freebooter was, I 
thought that it was but just, and in conformity 
with nature's laws, that he should be furnished 



with an opportunity of seeing his offspring.- I 
accordingly directed that the basket, containing the 
mother and her infants, should be taken in the 
evening to the bam, the walls of which were the 
forest border, near where he quitted the basse fiour 
on his first visit, and deposited in a corner thereof. 
The wife of the gardener, whom I charged with 
the commission, was half inclined to rebel against 
its execution as a deed of cruelty, but perceiving 
that I was resolved she yielded with the emphatic 
expression, that, if a fatality should ensue to the 
little innocents, the responsibility, thank God^ 
would rest upon shoulders other than her own. 

The next morning at early twilight, before 
anybody else was stirring about, I went to the 
bam,, and. noiselessly placed myself at the side of 
its vsride, open threshold. Fifteen feet beyond me, 
close by the basket, with his legs and feet drawn 
up under him, the apparent meditative position of 
the cat, reposed the Freebooter. . I stood with my 
eyes fastened upon him for ten or twelve minutes. 
He did not move ; and there was nothing furious 
in the expression of his features. Lily purred 
with all her might, as if to assure me that I had 
nothing whatever, in violence, to apprehend from 
her spouse. In a language of her own she had, 
most likely, persuaded him that he had nothing 
to apprehend from myself. She had evidently 
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gone out during the night and hunted him up, 
an undertaking of easy accomplishment, no doubt, 
since it is presumable that he was lingering 
around the natal abode of his adored companion, 
in hopeful expectation of a sooner or later inter- 
view. He could not have been otherwise than 
proud of her for the hardships she had undergone 
on his account — for the abandonment of friends 
and a luxurious home, to share his hard fortunes in 
the gloomy winter forest. She had sought, and 
wooed, and won him. He was her first, and 
constant, and only love ; and it must be borne in 
mind that in the feline world it is not the male 
but the female which makes the first overture in 
courtship. Such a procedure in womankind, 
openly evinced — it may be assumed that it has 
been of covert occurrence in more than one in- 
stance — would shock the senses of refined civiliza- 
tion, but were the seeming indelicacy sanctioned by 
usage, the living age might possibly — I stu- 
diously avoid the insertion of would — might 
POSSIBLY be all the happier. Incongeniality, in- 
compatibility, inequality, inaptitude, incohesive- 
ness in wedlock (excuse the tautology, since it 
sounds so grandly) might be less frequent. The 
question is eminently fit for the consideration 
of the "Woman's Rights'* champions, which 
Rights if they mean anything necessarily in- 
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elude the meaning of everything that is masterlike 
in management; and it may be safely intrusted 
for fair treatment — at any rate in its own be- 
half — to their persevering energy and restlessness 
for administrative power, to shove progress rapidly 
forward, whatever the danger to a retrogradation 
of existing morality. 

After withdrawing from the singular spectacle, 
vnth increased amazement at the docility of the 
Freebooter, I informed my cook and the gardener's 
wife, of that which they could see if they had 
sufficient courage to make the trial. They started 
off quickly and boldly enough, but as they ad- 
vanced their steps were more reluctant. They 
were the best of friends, yet as they neared the 
sought -for spot there was an involuntary mutual 
precaution to shield themselves from danger. 
Each wished to avail of the protection of the 
other. In their repeated attempts to get behind, 
their progress was almost at a dead stand-still 
— alike indicating that, if either is to be torn to 
pieces, I would prefer that it should be you instead 
of myself. Finally they came to within distinct 
seeing distance, when they shrieked and retreated 
with rapid speed. 

I now summoned the gardener, who had just 
commenced his daily toil in a distant corner of the 
grounds — and a hard toiling individual he was. 
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whatever his general shortcomings. He came in 
haste. I informed him that the Freebooter was 
in the bam with Lily. He was active and 
athletic, of middle age, wonderfully brave in the 
absence of danger, but an arrant coward in its 
presence — in fact, a despot to the weak, and a 
craven to the strong. He provided himself with 
a formidable ptchfoii^ as he approached the 
locality of the Freebooter, resolved, as he said, to 
slay him in fierce combat if he should be assailed. 
His steps, however, became slower and shorter 
as the space between them tardily diminished. 
At length he was in full view, in the centre 
of the large entrance. I was a few feet from 
him, on its side. Almost with lightning quick- 
ness the Freebooter sprang to his feet, with 
fierce flashing eyes directed at the gardener's face. 
The latter dropped his weapon and fled, more 
affrighted, and with but little less speed than did 
Gilpin's horse. The Freebooter made two or 
three springs in pursuit, but finding that he was 
not " a foe worthy of his steel " leaped the wall 
and penetrated his native forest. 

It may not be true that *' the lion knows the 
true Prince,'' but brutes generally know their foe 
by instinct ; and I was quite certain, that at first 
sight, the Freebooter would consider the gardener 
as such. Moreover, Lily disliked him, because of 



Tammie Cbattie. 



23 



his repeated cruelties to her species — inferior though 
they were to herself; and had, doubtless, com- 
municated her prejudices against him to her partner, 
as she had her regards for myself 




CHAPTER VI. 

/^NE afternoon, late in April (1866), after I had 
sauntered an hour or so through and around 
the garden, my attention was attracted by the two 
kittens, playing near the mansion beneath a cluster 
of lilac bushes, or rather some of the branches 
thereof, which, overloaded with flowers, were 
bent closely to the ground. I came upon them 
by so much of a surprise that they were unable to 
move, and I caught and carried them to my study. 
One of them was in a robe of ermine whiteness 
and softness of texture : the other was in a garb 
closely resembling that of the Freebooter. Of the 
■ ■ feline kind, old or young, I had never seen any- 
thing comparable to the first-mentioned in beauty 
and in intelligence of expression. His forehead 
was high, broad, and handsomely rounded ; his 
eyes were of a hue tending to a deep blue, and of 
a dove-like mildness ; his cheeks were full, and 
there was less contraction in the region around the 
mouth than is usual in the cat species. His ears 
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in colour and shape were precisely like those of his 
mother. He was in all respects so promising as to 
persuade me that, under judicious tutelage, he would 
become an ornament to his race — developing in 
his maturity every good quality that was in the 
nature thereof. I forthwith determined to adopt 
him as my special pet, and to endeavour to bring 
him up in the way that I thought he should go, 
in the expectation that when he became old, he 
might not depart from it In anxious considera- 
tion of this end, after turning over in my mind a 
number of names, I decided as his future appella- 
tion that of Tammie. It was a word that could 
be distinctly accented and endearingly pronounced. 
Nor was it probable that Tom, or Tam, would be 
substituted for it by his future acquaintances. 

I detest abbreviations in given names. They 
are unkind, even severe, in sound ; and I cannot but 
believe that they often contribute to produce a 
hardness of disposition in those to whom they are 
applied. Tom, Bill, Jim, Sam, Ned, and the like, 
I ever found it impossible to utter, even in my 
intercourse with my schoolfellows ; and throughout 
my life the employment of one or another in a 
family circle implied, to my mind, a want of 
refined consideration for the member thus addressed. 
To nick-name a girl is simply to encourage her, if 
she has the slightest inclination, to become a Tom- 
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boy and a whistler, and subsequently a strong- 
willed, not strong-minded, woman. The tenderness 
of expression in the articulation of Mary is not 
without its influence in developing Marys, who 
emulate the sublime virtues and benign tendencies 
which distinguished those who were " the last at 
the Cross and the first at the Sepulchre.** 

Although Tammie was yet abundantly nour- 
ished by his mother I, nevertheless, fed him slightly 
once a-day, with animal food, in my study. By- 
and-by he was weaned of his maternal milk, and 
he confidingly looked to me for the means of sub- 
sistence. A little bed was prepared for him in a 
corner near my desk, and he was soon at his ease, 
in home-felt delight. I permitted him to go out, 
whenever he indicated a desire to do so, and amuse 
himself in the flower garden near my window. 
He would quickly ascend to the topmost branch 
of the tall lilacs, which were in dense cluster, and 
watch intently the sparrows feeding their unfledged 
brood. Sometimes he would so obscure himself in 
the twigs and new leaves that he could not be 
seen, but when his meal-time arrived he entered 
with exact punctuality. In a short time he knew 
his name as well as I knew mine, and I had but 
to sound it kindly, to ensure his prompt coming to 
me. He had now progressed to the fulness of 
interesting kittenhood, and was as playful and 
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apt in tricks as was ever one of his age^ I have 
omitted to state that he was separated from his 
sister when I took possession of him. The gar- 
dener's wife claimed her by right of guardianship 
and sent her off shortly afterwards as a present to 
a friend in Belgium. 

Lily now passed most of her time in the forest. 
Under the teachings of her lover she had so learned 
to climb, that I not unfrequently, with the aid of 
a spy-glass, discovered her in the top of one or 
another towering forest tree near the lonely man- 
sion. She had evidently become enamoured of a 
roving, independent life. In its use she was as free 
as air and in association, as she liked, with the 
daring Freebooter of her unvarying affections. 
While she did not break with her civilization, she 
made it subservient to her roving propensity. 
Nearly every afternoon she came at the dinner 
hour to see her promising offspring, and to wash 
him artfully with her own tongue, thus instructing 
him how to wash himself, in order that he might 
be always in nice toilette^ and held up as an ex- 
ample of cleanliness. 




CHAPTER VII. 

CHORTLY before Tammie's birth a young 
English gentleman, residing on the other side of 
the forest, presented me with a full-blooded terrier, 
just out of her first year. She was a fine specimen 
of that most intelligent race of dogs, as well in form 
as in desire to be useful to her owner. Her soft, 
lustrous, gazelle eyes were expressive of her kindly 
disposition. She bore the name of Bizzie. Ac- 
tuated by prudential considerations, I introduced 
her into my study, where a comfortable couch was 
provided for her repose. 

Le Bosquet des Ross'ignols^ as has been already 
observed, was an isolated residence, a mile away 
from the nearest tenanted house. It was within 
six hundred yards of the paved highway, which, a 
quarter of a century back, was a link in the great 
chain that connected Paris, in travel and mail- 
transportation, with Great Britain, and with the 
north of Continental Europe, and within half a 
mile of the brow of the notorious hill where, ages 
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before, many daring robberies were perpetrated 
upon the mal poste and diligence. 

In the retreat which I had chosen, I was more 
or less exposed to burglars, from the security 
which the forest oflFered for their concealment. 
The inhabitants of the adjacent towns and villages 
were famous for good moral behaviour, but 
assassins and rogues from the metropolis, which 
was never empty of them, might single out 
(although no instance of the kind had ever 
happened) Le Bosquet des Rossignols as an in- 
viting object for nocturnal depredations. 

Many years before, I had read the account of 
Sir Walter Scott of the trial and condemnation of an 
old and successful housebreaker and robber, and of 
the subsequent confession of the numerous crimes 
of the culprit, wherein he stated that he had never 
had the temerity to attempt to enter a building when 
he was certain that it contained a terrier. The 
acuteness of hearing was so peculiar in that animal, 
that a door or a window could not be touched 
without its inunediate attraction, and a consequent 
report to the inmates of the house. 

Hence I imagined that I had ample security 
against the attacks of thieves and murderers in the 
sentinelship of Bizzie, but there was an obstacle 
to its perfect realization. The love of her old 
home, with its family associations, was so strong 
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that she would repair to it, through the forest 
depths, whenever she was permitted to emerge 
beyond the enclosure of the habitation, and there 
abide until she was brought back. While I 
admired her fidelity to the ties of friendship, I 
was perplexed that my kindness to her was un- 
equal to their relaxation. I was about to give her 
up in despair, when, after a long absence, she was 
brought home by my young English friend, just 
after the initiation of Tammie as my special 
favourite. She surveyed him with amazement 
when she. saw him in my study, but without an 
indication of positive ill-will, probably believing 
him too infantile to give her serious concern. 
He on the contrary was fierce of manner, drawing 
himself up into a sort of rainbow-bend, defiantly 
and disdainfully examining her, as if to inquire 
by what right was she there, and how did she? 
dare thus to intrude ? 

The belief is general that the feline and canine 
species are born in antagonism. A " cat and dog 
life" is currently expressive ot something well- 
nigh to incessant jarrihg in the bonds of wedlock. 
Tammie and Bizzie, during the early days of their 
acquaintanceship, were not exceptions to this rule 
of hatred in their respective races. As they were 
alike amply cared for in all respects, each provided 
with a luxurious couch, separated from one 
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another by the width of the room, I resolved that 
they should deport themselves, one towards the 
other, at least respectfully if not cordially. But 
this resolution was not of easy accomplishment. 
While I was employed at my desk, with my back 
towards them, a quarrel would commence — I 
never in a single instance could ascertain on what 
account — ^inaugurated in low, long murmurs, and 
gradually swelling into furious growls. Before 
blows ensued I would interfere, and without 
satisfjring myself which was the aggressor, slightly 
chastise each — severe enough, however, for both 
to comprehend the reason of the infliction. In 
this manner, I caused their belligerent propensities 
to sensibly abate in less than a week. Thereafter 
their growlings only occurred during their meals, 
and were in undertone, as if they did not wish me 
to catch the sounds. I kept a delicate little 
switch, the sight of which, from the use that I 
had more than once made of it, excited their fear 
as soon as they saw it in my hand ; and I now 
gave them distinctly to understand that such 
behaviour at table was not proper, and that it 
must cease for ever. A single gentle correction: 
had the desired effect. When their food was 
placed before them subsequently, I smoothed with 
my hand their- heads and necks, and tenderly 
rubbed their faces, and noses, and lips, as evidence 
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of my satisfaction with their gentility, and in 
encouragement of its continuance. At length they 
became so amiable in their social relations, that I 
tried the experiment of inducing them to eat at 
the same plate, and drink at the same bowl. 
Tammie was shocked at the idea. He considered 
it downrightly offensive to his dignity. Apart 
from his own proper self-respect, what would the 
living representatives of his noble maternal stock 
say or think, if it should ever come to their ears 
that he had eaten and drunken in common with a 
female dog ? But I was not slow in making him 
understand that this family stiffness and unbe^ 
coming pretension must be taken out of his nature, 
by requiring him to eat with Bizzie, or to submit 
temporarily to the pangs of hunger. I was re^ 
luctant to subject him to so hard a trial, but I 
thought that I was warranted in so doing in the 
interests of his future welfare. He was unyielding 
for a period of twenty-four hours, sleeping nearly 
the whole time, when his appetite became too 
powerful for the resistance of his pride. The 
usual plate of food was brought in and placed 
upon the hearth when he approached it simul- 
taneously with Bizzie and harmoniously shared its 
contents. He did so again and again, but I 
became satisfied that this common participation 
was unequal in its operations. Tammie ate slowly 
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and minclngly, Bizzie rapidly and greedily. The 
consequence was that Bizzie devoured all that was 
upon the plate before Tammie had fairly com- 
menced. Wishing to " strengthen and confirm 
the bonds of friendships^ between them — (the more 
or " less accurate language" employed by Diplo- 
MATES, in preambles to treaty stipulations, solemnly 
entered into by "the high contracting parties," 
however faithlessly observed by the one or the 
other when imperative interest demands a depar- 
ture from the obligations imposed) — which I had 
so auspiciously initiated, I now had their food 
placed upon a large tray, and apportioned by a 
broad line of separation. Bizzie would quickly 
get through with that allotted to herself, and 
then unceremoniously thrust her mouth into that 
allotted to Tammie. He permitted this ill- 
mannered intrusion without a departure from his 
goodnature; but I interfered in his behalf with 
a sharp rebuke to Bizzie accompanied by a gentle 
stroke of my little switch. She stood aloof after- 
wards, not however without anxious looks, and 
allowed him to enjoy his meal leisurely and undis- 
turbed. Thus I succeeded in consolidating in a 
short time cordial relations between them, as well as 
securing the devoted attachment of each to myself. 
At first they were frequently sick after their 
meals, and their consequent uncleanliness was a 
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source of annoyance to me, but I soon satisfied 
myself that this resulted from over-eating. I 
therefore limited the supply to each — an abun- 
dance for subsistence but not a sufficiency to 
satiate their desires. Henceforward their health 
was as uniform as it was perfect 

And I cannot refrain from observing, that I am 
quite persuaded that most of the bodily ills which 
human beings are subjected to proceed from a too 
willing disposition to comply with the immoderate 
cravings of an obdurate appetite. Food enough, 
but not to the fulness of inclination, should be the 
motto of all who administer to animated nature 
from the horn of plenty. The ancient proverb, 
" Little eating and little talking never injured any 
one," is deserving of universal observance. 




CHAPTER VIII. 

T HAD sought solitude in the secluded spot which 
I selected, not because " from better habitations 
spurned," nor " grief for friendships unretumed, 
or unrequited love," but, if possible, from a still 
more blighting and sorrowful influence than all 
combined — the force and the magnitude of which 
can only be properly understood by the patriot 
who has lost his country. At my first view of 
Le Bosquet des Rosslgnols^ with its surrounding 
beauties of nature, and the broad picturesque land- 
scape sloping away off towards the horizon of the 
South — (that South in whose genial clime I had 
been bom and reared up to manhood, and now all 
the more endeared in my affections, because its 
citizens had been humiliated and wronged as no 
enlightened citizens had ever been before) — I 
fancied that Horace stood before me and that I 
heard him articulating : " 5// mea sedes utinam 
senecta .'" 

It was on a clear, serene evening near the 




middle of June, (1866) — just as the vivid bright- 
ness of twilight which had ascended into the arch 
of the sky, began to recede, and all the little 
forest choristers had ceased to warble except the 
nightingale — while I was sitting beneath a bower 
thickly covered with the honey-suckle in fading 
bloom, and the eglantine unfolding its delicate 
modest flower, each rendered the more fragrant 
by the gently descending dew of heaven, that a 
tall and erect figure approached me, with stately 
step, and, doffing his cap of gold garniture, with 
a lowly bow, observed, that he hoped I would 
pardon him if he disturbed me in my meditations. 
Now, although he really did disturb the current of 
my thoughts — for I was rarely ever so enchanted 
with the sublimity of a scene and the benignity of 
nature's God — I kindly assured him that he did 
not, out of politeness. 

The nightingales had come with the first 
bright days of April, joyously announcing their 
arrival by their matchless melodies. Le Bosquet 
des Rossignols had a special attraction for them. 
It was, as I have already remarked, " in a wilderness 
obscure," half way surrounded by a thick, and in 
some places, impenetrable forest, wherein they could 
securely build their nests and rear their young. 
During my first year's residence there, I had as- 
certained that a favourite food with them was the 
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currant. In an unfrequented corner of the garden 
there were a number of bushes which yielded it 
abundantly. I directed that the product thereof 
should be reserved for their special benefit, as a 
slight compensation for the large amount of 
pleasure which they afforded me. 

It has been asserted, as a belief, that the 
musical gift of the male nightingale, which he 
possesses in a higher degree than the female, was 
bestowed upon him in order that in its exquisite 
use he might win the affections of the heart with 
which he wished to ally his own. It really seemed 
so to me in my incessantly close observance of him 
of calm days. The courtship commences with his 
arrival. The female places herself upon the limb 
of a small tree not higher than fifteen or twenty 
feet above the ground. Her suitors, varying from 
two to four, according to her powers of fascination, 
surround her at nearly equal distances from one 
another, and some twenty to thirty feet from where 
she sits. This separation accounts for their utter 
silence, sometimes for two or three days, when the 
wind blows with sufficient force to rustle the 
young leaves or branches, as it is of paramount 
importance that every note should be heard by the 
beloved object thus ardently sought As if by a 
previous agreement the lover in her front com- 
mences his touching lays, to which she listens, in 
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the otherwise general profound silence, with un- 
disturbed and absorbed attention until their com- 
pletion. Then, after a short pause, she turns in 
the direction of another, when he modestly begins 
and goes through with his song, without the least 
interruption by a rival. And so on until all have 
been heard, with an appreciative criticism. But a 
single trial is rarely sufficient to enable her to 
judge, in so momentous a matter as that of 
contracting a matrimonial alliance, the respective 
merits of her wooers, especially if her tastes are of 
fastidious refinement. There are frequent spirited 
repetitions before she finally decides, or to use the 
fashionable newspaper expression of the day, "/2 
marriage is arranged.^^ (For the credit of 
" human beings " cannot some other expression be 
substituted for this ? If a marriage is a mere 
business transaction it is well enough, but if it be 
a heart affair it is little less than calumnious to 
designate it as an " arrangement." 

An old and high authority upon the subject, 
(and I entirely concur in his belief) says: "If 
one nightingale has the talent of dwelling agree- 
ably on his notes, another utters his with peculiar 
brilliancy, a third lengthens out his strain in a 
particular manner, and a fourth excels in the 
silveriness of his voice. All four may excel in 
their style, and each will find his admirer ; and. 
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truly, it is very difficult to decide which merits the 
palm of victory. There are, however, individuals 
so very superior as to unite all the varieties of 
power and melody ; these are generally birds of 
the first breed, which, having been hatched with 
the necessary powers, or in a district well peopled 
with nightingales, appropriate what is most strik- 
ing in the song of each, whence results this perfect 
compound, so worthy of our admiration.'* 

I have heard, with rivetted attention, the 
nightingale in most of the countries of Europe in 
which he discourses his charms of cadence, but I 
never knew a " district " so " well peopled " by 
him, and where * he was so perfectly well accom- 
plished as that of which Le Bosquet des Rossignols 
was the centre. It was, as if of his choice, his 
paradise — the university, par excellence ^ of his 
education, and the birth-place of his innocent love. 

And now, on the clear June evening which I 
have mentioned, all the members of the large 
colony were in busy preparation for their annual 
disappearance. Their enchanting voices were soon 
to be no more heard until another winter had 
Come and gone. They were unusually merry ; 
not singing, however, in courtship, but for the in- 
struction of their rising offspring, in the bewitch- 
ing graces which adorned themselves, in order that 
when they should return the young males could 
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employ their acquirements as they had formerly 
employed their own. To this laudable end all their 
minds appeared to be directed as diligently as if 
they were co-operating in pre-arranged concert; 
the females participating. 

It was in the midst of this grand display of 
matchless vocalistic ability, that my attention was 
arrested in the bower by the entrance of the 
stranger. 



CHAPTER IX. 

"\TY visitor, with -whom the preceding chapter 
closed, was far in years — at least threescore 
and teru He was in undress livery, which he graced 
hy his fine unbent form and hoary head. Upon the 
assurance which I had g^ven him, that he was not 
an intruder, he proceeded to state in French that 

he had come from the chateau of , under an 

order from its occupant to offer for my friendly 
acceptance the fine animal which was standing at 
his side — a pure-blooded Newfoundland — which 
was a general favourite at the chateau, and a 

special one vrith the Duke of ; that he was 

yet in early youth, having just entered upon his 
tenth month ; that he was of the best stock of his 
race in Europe; that his mother was owned at 
the chateau, and that she was worth her weight 
in gold as a sentinel ; that he was of excellent 
disposition, in fact of a most affectionate nature, 
and capable of forming devoted and durable 
friendships; that he had not a single great vice, 
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but that he had a weakness — and here he paused, 
overcome with emotion. Presently, resuming with 
a heavy sigh : Yes, yes, Monsieur^ yes, a weakness, 
but nothing more, monsieur, nothing more, than a 
mere weakness. (Never had I heard that word 
Monsieur^ the most difficult of pronunciation by a 
Britisher in the French vocabulary, better arti- 
culated. By the bye, the mongrel English, but 
none the less forcible because mongrel, is in 
extreme need of this Monsieur^ for there is no 
word therein to effectively supply its place. There 
is a void in meaning in Sir, as also in Mister. 
How remarkable that while the Anglo-Saxon was 
helping itself so freely, in decoration, from the 
French, it should have failed to introduce it. The 
omission thereof can only be accounted for by the 
general incapacity of the tongue of the race to 
utter it correctly.) Pausing again, he looked down 
upon him with a pitiable, tender, melting eye, and 
suddenly exclaimed aloud, " Oh, Stentor, Stentor ! 
that it should have come to this ! But the truth 
must be told in full. My honour demands that 
nothing shall be concealed with respect to your 
unfortunate weakness." Then there was another 
pause, and a mighty effort at summoning reso- 
lution for narration, and an embarrassment for 
words with which to recommence. I was thus 
kept several minutes in a state of anxious suspense. 
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Finally, in slow and pathetic accents, he remarked : 
Well, monsieur, as I have stated, he had an 
unfortunate weakness — nothing worse, I positively 
assure you, monsieur, than a weakness — for young 
pea fowls. In what manner this weakness origi- 
nated I have been sorely puzzled to ascertain. It 
may have been innate. There are strong freaks 
of nature sometimes in well-bred persons. It is 
possibly so in the instance of dogs, and it looks 
mightily like it in this very case, considering the 
uniform exemplary conduct of his estimable mother. 
But I incline to the belief that he acquired an 
ungovernable fondness for the flesh of pea fowls 
in the remnants of the courses served at table, 
which he was permitted to enjoy after a ban- 
queting occasion. The question has been a most 
perplexing one to me. If he had not been 
abundantly fed, and upon the very best, I would 
have justly concluded, poor creature, that his 
weakness was conceived in immoderate hunger. 
But there was no mortal better cared for — washed, 
too, and combed every morning under my own 
eye. Please ■ to look at him closely, monsieur. 
What a fine healthful condition he is in, to be 
sure. 

Well, monsieur, there was a large flock of 
pea fowls of variegated species and rare beauty, 
which ornamented the surrounding grounds of the 
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chateau. It may have been a month ago, though 
I think not quite so long, but I will not be 
positive, that a pea hen, one of the handsomest of 
the number, disappeared in broad daylight. She 
went out with the others in the morning, but 
could not be found in the evening. Active search 
was made for her, and kept up for several days, 
but no trace of her existence or of her demise 
could be ascertained. A week afterwards another 
was missing, and another long and careful search 
prosecuted with similar unsuccess. Somehow or 
other, I am still at a loss to know why, the 
superintendent of the premises took it into his 
head that Stentor had made away with them both. 
We all thought this the strangest of notions, and 
the more so as it was not supported by the 
smallest item of evidence. But, monsieur, it is 
given to some men, ay and women too, for the 
matter of that, to scent from afar — to hatch sus- 
picion as dragon's teeth were hatched of old. I 
do not wish you to understand, monsieur, that of 
such was the superintendent ; but, monsieur, but 
— alas ! that I should have been so uncharitable — 
I was half disposed so to think upon this occasion. 

The Duke was really distressed that an 

idea should be entertained in a rational mind that 
his special new pet, and companion in his walks, 
possessed so degrading a weakness. The super- 
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intendent, nevertheless, persisted in the assertion of 
his belief, and declared that if an opportunity 
were accorded to him he would establish the guilt 
— guilty monsieur, guilt was the hard word which 
he used — of Stentor. The Duke gladly assented, 
expecting that the trial would exonerate the noble 
creature from the charge. Accordingly, the day 
before yesterday, the pea fowls were permitted to 
roam over their favourite grounds, and Stentor 
was left at full liberty to go wherever he pleased 
— a vigilant watch being kept upon his move- 
ments. At breakfast hour — how it pains me, 
monsieur, to make the confession ! — at breakfast 
hour, monsieur, when we were all engaged at 
table, he was seen by two witnesses, in distinct 
positions, to pounce upon a young pea hen, and 
move stealthily off with her to a thickly shaded 
remote nook in the grounds. The superintendent 
announced in a triumphant, and I can but think, 
monsieur, a somewhat unfeeling manner, the con- 
vincing discovery. The spot was then examined, 
but not before Stentor had returned, looking as 
joyous and composed as if nothing damaging to 
his character had occurred. He had interred the 
lifeless fowl with the utmost care and precision, 
leaving nothing of her above ground but her beak. 
It was agreed that her remains should not be 
immediately exhumed, in order that it might be 
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discovered what disposition he would make of 
them. Yesterday morning, at the usual hour of 
seven o'clock, his breakfast was offered to him, 
but he declined to touch it, looking as if he were 
sick — the artful fellow ; he was thoughtful not to 
destroy an appetite which, at the propitious 
moment, was to afford him exquisite delight. 
Really, monsieur — (running his hand tenderly over 
the head and neck of Stentor) — he has too much 
sense for a dog, but his knowledge, like that of 
men (and with tearful eye, he took a long sigh), is 
not always turned to wise account. Pardon, I 
pray you, monsieur, this emotion, proceeding as 
well from my attachment to him as from the 
imperfections of humanity. And. yet it is scarcely 
pardonable in view of his established weakness 
Nevertheless, it is inspired by the sentiment which 
animated Madame Af<?r^, who, when asked which of 
her children she loved the most, instantly answered 
that which is the most deserving of pity. Well, 
monsieur, when we were seated at breakfast, 
Stentor, closely watched, went cautiously by a 
circuitous route to the sepulchre in which he had 
deposited his victim, disinterred her, and in an 
incredible short space of time devoured every 
particle of her — not leaving so much behind as a 
feather or toe-nail.. Then washing, in his own 
manner, his feet and mouth, in order that no blood 
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should be found upon him, and covering and 
smoothing over the grave, he returned home by a 
different, but equally circuitous, route. Therefore, 
as there was not a solitary extenuating circum- 
stance in his favour, it was decided that he should 
be put to death ; but this morning as the hour 
approached for his execution, the sentence, in 
consideration of his youth, ,was commuted to 
perpetual banishment from the chateau and the 
private grounds thereof. 

Now, monsieur, he would, I am confident, be 
as watchful of Le Bosquet des Rossignols^ as if he 
were a garde champetre regularly stationed there, 
and perhaps a little more so, and attach himself to 
you with all the devotedness of his race, — and, placed 
beyond the temptation which his weakness in that 
respect, and in that respect alone, monsieur, was 
incapable of resisting, at the chateau (you have 
no pea fowls, and I must say in my present mood 
pf mind, that they are not worth having), endear 
himself to you by his natural fine qualities. 

This statement, believe me, monsieur, has been 
a fearfully embarassing one to me, and I trust that 
I can count upon your forgiveness for its tcdious- 
ness. 

I assured him that I had listened with the 
liveliest interest to every word that fell from his 
lips; that I sympathised in the sentiment which 
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compelled him to own so much for poor Stentor ; 
and that I accepted him with his weakness, thank- 
fully, and would endeavour to make his new home 
agreeable to him. 

He was overcome with joy, and bowing 
with an artistic precision of elegance which 
would have graced the most accomplished courtier 
of the times of Louis XIV., was about to depart, 
when I thrust into his palm a Napoleon, and sum- 
moning the gardener directed that refreshments 
should be provided for him. His acknow- 
ledgment of this thoughtfulness was manifested 
with a delicacy wholly unknown to many of the 
ill-mannered domestics of the rising generation. 
He belonged to a class which has nearly dis- 
appeared in Europe. Honesty, sobriety, fidelity, 
politeness, and intelligence in their proper sphere, 
were their distinguishing characteristics. Nor are 
they likely to be replaced for ages, if ever, in view 
of that progress which in its wild wanderings is 
uprooting the foundations of all that is wise and 
salutary in private life and public rule. 



CHAPTER X. 

tN the days of my boyhood I was an edified lover 
of theatricals, and I grew up to manhood, and 
passed on to meridian's decline, without any abate- 
ment in my fondness for their attractions. But 
incomparably the most perfect performances — the 
more perfect because natural, — in music and in 
acting that I had ever heard or seen, were those at 
Le Bosquet des Rossignols^ during that memorable 
June evening. 

Pliny in his description of the nightingale, 
eighteen centuries ago, did not exaggerate in the 
following lines, the merits of that wonderful 
bird : — " How surprising that so great a voice can 
reside in so small a body ! Such perseverance in 
so minute an animal ! With what a musical 
propriety are the sounds it produces modulated ! 
The note at one time drawn out with a long 
breath, now stealing off into a different cadence, 
now interrupted by a break, then changing into a 
new note by an unexpected transition ; now seem- 
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ing to renew the same strain, then deceiving ex- 
pectation ! She sometimes seems to murmur 
within herself; full, deep, sharp, swift, drawling, 
trembling ; now at the top, the middle, and the 
bottom of the scale ! In short, in that little bill 
seems to reside all the melody which man has 
vainly laboured to bring from a variety of musical 
instruments. Some even seem to be possessed of 
a different song from the rest, and contend with each 
other with great ardour. The bird overcome is then 
seen only to discontinue its song with its life." 

The females so tongue-tied during the courting 
season were, upon the occasion of which I write, 
in perfect voice, not in rivalry but in persevering 
instruction to their respective groups of attentive 
and admiring children. My ear followed one and 
another in constant solicitude that no new strain 
should escape its hearing, nor no repeated one 
its electrifying expression. I was frequently so 
charmed at the close of an extraordinary and 
successful effort, in a new tune, that I found my- 
self upon my feet in the act of ejaculating encore ! 
encore ! " that strain again !'* Then a new voice, 
in a new melody, would modestly raise itself in a 
different quarter to fascinate my senses, until, for- 
getting that I was mortal, I fancied that I was 
listening to the lays of ministering spirits carol- 
ing upon the full moon's silvery beams. 
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I had often heard with rapturous delight Jenny 
Lind, Patti, Grisi, Alboni and other less renowned 
chantresses, but here in each little feathered per- 
former was something immeasurably superior to 
the brilliant accomplishments and laudable aspira- 
tions of the most gifted of them all. It was long 
after midnight before I could tear myself away 
from this bewitching entertainment. 

The interruption by the old chateau domestic 
served as an entr^acte scene, of inimitable repre- 
sentation. The genius of Garrick would have 
failed in a personification of the reality. It was 
the representation of affectionate nature simplified 
in intensity in its conscientious correctness. It was 
the Polonius of Shakespeare before the Queen, but 
with " more matter and less art,'* corroborating the 
Byronic assertion, that " truth is sometimes stranger 
than fiction.'* 

Tammie was seated close by my side all the 
evening. Stentor had, perhaps, excited his wonder 
and his fear, but he did not manifest any un- 
easiness. He evidently enjoyed, from his silent 
attention, the "music of the grove," not under- 
standing, and not caring for it, the discourse which 
commanded mine. 

Bizzie had slipped off, when I entered the arbour, 
and tripped across the forest on a visit to her old 
friends — her first since the commencement of her 
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acquaintance with Tammie. She had formed so 
strong attachment to him that she returned the 
following evening of her own accord. Her in- 
terest in him had become the predominating pas- 
sion of her life, and her short absence was a source 
of apparent grief to himself. In accompanying 
me in my morning and afternoon strolls along the 
thickly shaded paths, near the dwelling, she would 
wander off in search of rabbits ; while he would 
keep himself close upon my footsteps, here and 
there springing sportively and with agility into 
the boughs of a sapling. If by chance he was 
frightened by a strange object he would jump 
upon my shoulder, where he believed he could 
defy danger. Thus early in his days, under my 
teachings, he was so impressed with my friendship 
that he esteepied me as his veritable protector. It 
is needless to remark that of " human beings " no 
child ever possessed so much knowledge, nor so 
much force to make knowledge ^ practical, at so 
tender an age. 



CHAPTER XI. 

TTTHEN I took possession of Le Bosquet des 
Rossignols there was barely the outline 
of a flower-garden in its enclosures. A plan 
had been traced for one on a handsome site, 
but its execution had been totally neglected. 
Its proper development immediately engaged 
my special attention. "While I was not a florist, 
in a scientific sense, I had a fair appreciation of 
the beautiful in the adorning productions of the 
soil. After the first year, from the care that 
I had personally bestowed, I was rewarded with 
a yield, both in quality and abundance, which 
largely surpassed my expectation. The rose and 
the violet, the pink and the heliotrope, the lily 
and the pansy — my favourites in the order in 
which they are named— -were, through fortunate 
selections and nourishing watchfulness, in rare 
perfection. 

In early mom, while they were yet moist 
with the lingering dew, I usually passed an 



hour amidst them, in the enjoyment of their 
ever new unfoldings through the night, and 
in grateful admiration of the beatific source 
from which they derived their beautiful exist- 
ence. 

Tammie and Bizzie regularly went out with 
me. Tammie in a spirit of true companionship 
stedfastly attended my movements, while Bizzie 
hurried off to inspect the large fruit and vegetable 
garden below, and to ascertain whether an ad- 
venturous rabbit from beyond had not burrowed 
itself in a remote corner thereof under the wall, as 
was the case once in a while. Each flower that I 
plucked from its stem, as I deposited it in the 
basket that I carried with me, Tammie would 
fondly smell and examine. He liked their fresh 
fragrance, as he liked also the perfume of eau de 
Cologne^ but he would instantly sicken if his nose 
came in contact with that of musk. (Query. 
Ought not the use of musk, as a fragrance, to be 
universally prohibited by law in the interests of 
health preservation ?) 

As I was entering my study one morning, after 
the enjoyment of this favourite pastime, my ears 
were stunned by a noise in the air directly above 
me. It came from a swarm of bees, which were 
alighting upon one of the chimneys of the 
dwelling. A temporary hive was quickly ar- 
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ranged for their reception, and placed in a window 
of the attic story. They descended into the room, 
approached and entered its little doors, but their 
egress was more speedy than their ingress. They 
were in the wildest disorder, and in the deepest 
distress — constantly on the wing, and indicating 
by their hurried and anxious manner that they 
had lost something that was essential to their 
welfare. I was impatient in my wish to see them 
settle down, for I liked the industrious and frugal 
habits of their species ; and then there was an old 
saying — a silly one it must be admitted, but none 
the less impressive on " human beings " because of 
its silliness — that they brought good luck to the 
habitation which they selected for their new abode. 
In my ardent desire to retain them, I sent, in the 
utmost haste, a distance of a mile and a half for a 
professional beeman. He came swiftly. In the 
meantime, in the apprehension that they would, in 
their discomposure, take their final departure, I 
counted the minutes. How absorbing the in- 
terest that is excited in us for that which 
is considered as the " little things" of the 
world, in a retirement from the fame-hunting, 
money-seeking, fashion-loving portion of " human 
beings !" 

The beeman rushed into the midst of the 
distracted group, and feelingly exclaimed, " Poor 
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things, they have lost their queen !" *' Can they 
not," I inquired, " be pacified until she is found." 
" Certainly not, monsieur; they are senseless with- 
out her," was his answer. " Will you know her 
from the others if you discover her ?" " Know 
her ? monsieur ; know her ? Yes, I would know 
her among a million ! She is somewhere near, or 
her subjects would have departed one by one, or 
in small bodies, in various directions. From the 
dignity of her position she is not accustomed to 
labour, or to exercise upon the wing, and her 
flight to-day, which has been over a long space, 
has so fatigued her that she is quietly resting in a 
niche not far off, unobserved by any member of 
the family." Then, lynx-eyed, he began his 
search. It seemed to me — not so to him, however 
— like hunting for a needle in a haystack. He 



looked all around with minute care, but no queen 
arrested his keen vision. Having satisfied himself 
that she was not in the chamber, he went to the 
wide fire-place, and, stooping down upon his 
knees, looked up and examined the interior of the 
chimney. Presently, in joyous accents, he said, 
" Here she is, monsieur ! Please to have a fine 
long thread brought immediately." His request 
having been speedily complied with, he reached 
out his arm, took her gently between his thumb 
and fore-finger, and with his other hand and 
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his. teeth fastened the thread, without tying it, 
around her body. He now took her to a nice 
hive, which he brought with him and which 
he had placed upon the sill of an open win- 
dow, and deposited her at its orifice, holding 
the ends of the thread at a distance of two or 
three feet therefrom. As if by magic there 
was a termination of the anarchic state of 
affairs. Her devoted subjects instantly concen- 
trated around her, indicating their excessive de- 
light, by their caresses, at her restoration to 
them. They evidently loved her as a mother 
as ardently as they honoured her as a queen. 
The thread was then withdrawn, and her majesty 
entered her future residence, her subjects follow- 
ing as rapidly as they could, when the utmost 
tranquillity ensued. 

During the evening the hive was removed to a 
suitable location, selected by the beeman. The 
next morning, at an early hour, they were busily 
engaged in preparing to fit up the interior, and 
in providing supplies for their subsistence. They 
prospered finely from the first. Before the coming 
of autumn they had garnered up an abundant 
provision for winter. I could not find it in my 
conscience to deprive them of a particle of their 
laborious earnings. 

This addition to my stock of nature's objects 



58 Tammie Chattie. 



augmented the daily pleasures of my forest re- 
treat. 

Near to the hive, almost facing its front, there 
was a circular seat of moss, shaded with hazel bushes 
in thick cluster, before a little pool of clear water. 
Thither I repaired at early morn with Tammie 
and Bizzie to witness the departure of the bees, 
one after another, as fast as they could emerge 
from their domicile, in pursuit of their provender. 
Speedily would they mount up to a certain height, 
which appeared to be uniform in their observance, 
and then surveying, in their turnings, the space 
around and the earth beneath, soar away to the 
meadows and plains the most promising to their 
view in remunerative yield for their toils. Then 
in the afternoon I would go back, and with 
renewed interest watch their return. Some would 
come loaded to such a degree, fatigued with the 
weight of the stores which they bore, that they 
would rest at the door and breathe a short spell 
before entering. Others, failing in good luck, 
would arrive swift on wing, straightway pass the 
portals, and deposit within their scanty gains. 
They did not appear, however, to be cast down 
on account of their unsuccess, but buoyed up with 
hope — that " anchor** of the bee mind as well 
as the human — consoled one another with the 
rational reflection, " never mind ; perhaps it will 
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be our turn to-morrow." Darling little philo- 
sophers! thus animated by chaste ambition, 
what an example in patience and resignation for 
— shall I write it ? — yes, I must — for ** human 
beings !" 




CHAPTER XII. 

' I 'HE first nine months of 1 866 passed pleasantly 
away at Le Bosquet des Rossignols. Old 
friends from afar came and accepted of its simple 
hospitality, while I was in kindly social intercourse 
with a number of estimable neighbouring families. 
The earth had accomplished more than its ordinary 
performances in the abundance and excellence of its 
yield in fruits and vegetables. My home was a 
little paradise, the more beloved because created 
from the materials furnished by the God of nature. 
Tammie had grown to half of his full size, 
while his intelligence was as remarkable as his 
general deportment was unexceptionable. Bizzie 
was fidelity itself in watchfulness of the interior of 
the dwelling. Stentor was entirely circumspect in 
his behaviour, committing no offensive wrong. 
He had conceived a large affection for me, which 
was partly superinduced by my giving him, from 
time to rime, by my own hand an oily bone to 
gnaw. In his visits to my study, which I often 
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permitted, he looked as if his brain was always 
puzzled, to ascertain why it was that Tammie was 
in such high favour with me. As a sentinel upon 
the outpost he was invaluable. He could " bay the 
moon " longer and in louder voice, without cessation, 
than any animal of his kind I had ever heard. 
He was, beyond doubt, in lungs as in name, the 
Stentor of Newfoundlanders. Of a silent night 
his peculiar bark could be distinguished at a dis- 
tance of two miles, and it was as appalling to the 
badgers and foxes in their strongholds, as though it 
had been uttered at the mouth of the deep recesses 
from which they feared to emerge, to engage in 
their nocturnal depredations upon feebler animals. 
The honest old domestic had come more than once 
to inquire if I was satisfied with the conduct of 
his former protege^ and to gently rub his head and 
back, and express his regrets, in mournful accents, 
for the weakness which eventuated in his banish- 
ment from the chateau. Lily had not forgotten 
Tammie. She visited him at intervals, of a week 
or ten days, indicating her delight with his pro- 
gress in useful knowledge and his elegant manners. 
She was certainly proud of him, as he was proud 
that his various accomplishments had so much the 
more endeared him to her. Once the son of 
an eixcellent poor widow, a subsequent virtuous 
and eminent statesman, who had in his boyhood 
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worked at the plough handles, upon being profusely 
complimented upon his brilliant debut speech in a 
legislative body, uttered no other remark to those 
who surrounded him, than *' that which I trust and 
most desire is that my mother will approve of the 
sentiments which I have expressed." There could 
be no failure of success where there was such a 
heart of filial love. 

During the apricot maturing season Lily, 
brought me, as a curiosity, a living dormouse, 
which in her dexterity she caught in the act of 
indulging its appetite upon the sweeter portion 
of that delicious fruit. I was pleased with the 
gift, and did all I could to preserve the beautiful 
little marauder, but my attention was unavailing, 
for he soon fell asleep, not however to awake the 
following spring, but to awake no more to natural 
life. The Freebooter had been diligently hunted 
for high, and hunted for low, from the time that 
the news spread around, that he had twice been 
within the walls of Le Bosquet des Rossignols ; 
but he completely eluded discovery. 

With the gales of the equinox came a change 
in the uninterrupted good health with which I had 
been so felicitously blessed, from the day that I 
entered my rural abode. 

[And here if I strangely diverge from " the 
subject matter in debate,'* as grave parliamentarians 
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are apt to say, I shall find an ample excuse in my 
sincere wish to benefit by my experience " human 
beings" who are afflicted, or are in danger of 
being afflicted, or have the slightest chance to be 
afflicted, as I have been.] 

In 1849 I ^^^ affected with gout in the ex- 
treme joints of the fingers of my left hand. As 
my suffering was neither frequent, nor intensely 
severe, it gave me no concern. In the course of a 
year it almost ceased, but in a few months there- 
after, in 1 85 1, my left kidney was attacked, and, 
simultaneously, my fingers were entirely relieved, 
calculus had therein been engendered. I sought 
relief in the best medical advice which I could 
consult, but that afforded, while it was temporarily 
effective, was of unreliable duration. Every three 
or four months I was prostrated for a week or 
more, with increased agony. In 1854, ^^ ^ ^^S" 
tance of 4000 miles, I determined to proceed to 
Paris to consult Dr. Leroy d^Etoilles — believed to 
be the best living authority on the nature of my 
disease. After a full statement of the case to him 
he remarked, that he would not conceal from me 
his opinion, that gout of so marked a character was 
in my system, as to preclude the possibility of its 
removal therefrom ; that it was unfortunate that it 
had departed from an extremity to assume a 
position internally on the same side ; that it might 
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possibly, if I were careful in my diet (declining 
entirely the use of Madeira, Sherry, and Port wines 
and avoiding exposure to the extremes of heat and 
cold) re-appear in my hands or descend to my 
feet, thus relinquishing the hold that it now had, 
and there abide, with long intervals however of 
violence, the remainder of my life. 

" Then there is no cure for gout, Monsieur ?" I 
inquiringly observed. 

"None that 1 know of. Monsieur," was his 
kindly uttered answer. 

Continuing, (having asked me, at first, with 
respect to my age) he said in substance : " You had 
reached life's meridian. Monsieur, when you expe- 
rienced the first symptoms. An almost necessary 
concomitant of declining years, especially in in- 
stances of generous livers, is marked disease, of one 
kind or another. I am not aware of any bodily 
affliction that is less dangerous to the aflElicted than 
the gout, when it confines itself to the extremities. 
Notwithstanding the extreme acuteness of the pain 
produced, happily it is located in a region where it 
can be borne with more resignation than if it oc- 
curred elsewhere in the system.*' 

After he concluded 1 observed, that I had been 
encouraged yesterday to entertain the hope that 
gout was within the pale of curable diseases ; that 
I had visited an old and endeared acquaintance from 
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America, Minister to France for the last nine 
months, who had been for years distressfully 
afflicted with it in the feet, and that he greeted my 
arrival with the ejaculation, " Give me joy, my dear 
friend ; Paris has cured me of my old malady ! I 
have not had a twinge of it for many a day." 

He shook his head, replying, I fear it will 
be all the worse for him. The gout frequently 
sleeps for long periods, but, as I haye stated, it 
never dies. In its suppression it gathers strength 
for an attack on a vital organ, or in close 
proximity to one. Should it choose the brain or 
the heart, a fatality to the individual is certain, if 
not speedy. Alas ! in less than three months my 
friend was struck down with apoplexy, from 
which he never recovered — lingering out, how- 
ever, a paralysed existence of three years. 

From the date of this interview until Decem- 
ber, 1863, a period of nearly ten years, the gout 
did not relinquish its hold upon my kidney. 
Every two or three months I was prostrated by 
an attack of more or less severity. In November 
of the year just mentioned, I visited Rome, and 
upon my arrival was assailed with an intensity of 
violence that I had not previously experienced. 
After a week's suffering I recovered. Returning 
during the winter to Paris and London, my gout 
of old re-appeared in my fingers' ends, and then 
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quickly descended to my left foot. There it 
remained, afflicting me once in a while painfully, 
until I went to Le Bosquet des Rossignols in 1865. 
Decoyed into the assuaging belief — and that 
too in the face of the learned opinion of one who 
was a brilliant ornament of his profession — by my 
utter freedom for eighteen months of the infliction 
of so much as a twitch, that my old foe had 
found my physical organisation equal to his power 
for continued harm, I accordingly fancied that it 
had good-naturedly resolved to retire from the 
conflict, and allow my health henceforth to remain 
unimpaired. How ignorant was I of its strictly 
concealed cruel designs! It was only deluding 
me with false hopes, in order that its triumph 
should be the more humbling to my imagined 
successful resistance of its powers of assault. 
Suddenly, without premonition, it penetrated my 
lungs, and operated ferociously in my chest. My 
breathing became short and difficult. Spasmodic 
attacks were frequent, and strangulation seemed at 
times to be inevitable. Nor was there any relief 
of a composing quality for the affliction. My 
physician frankly avowed his incapacity to al- 
leviate my sufferings. He considered my disease 
to be that of violent asthma, and tried to console 
me, kind-hearted gentleman as he was, with the 
assurance that asthma rarely ever killed anybody. 
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Although grateful for his kindness, I was hardly- 
thankful for the expression of the opinion ; for I 
felt, when in one of these suffocating spasms, as if 
it would be a blessing conferred upon me to be x 
permitted to go off, in my trust that I was not 
wholly unprepared for the departure. 

After my endurance of the agony for some- 
thing more than two months, during which my 
form was emaciated to approximative skeleton 
meagreness, I was prevailed upon by affectionate 
entreaties to go to Paris* My physician previously 
urged my compliance, as the dernier chance for a 
lengthened prolongation of my existence — life it 
was not, nor yet death (for there was breath in 
my nostrils), but worse than either — upon the cer- 
tainty that the air of Le Bosquet des Rossignoh so 
sweet and pure, so repulsive to cholera, fever, and 
atmospheric diseases generally, was too thin and 
keen for my afflicted chest. [The founder of it 
had died there at the age of ninety-three, after a 
residence of thirty years.] It was with a most re- 
luctant will that I tore myself away, even tempo- 
rarily — for I was assured by him that I could resume 
my habitation in early spring — from the multi- 
farious pleasures which had loomed up as if for my 
particular benefit. 

1 took an apartment in the Rue de Luxem- 
bourg, near the Tuileries. My health improved 



F 2 



68 



Tammie Cbattie. 



rapidly from the hour of my arrival. As relief 
came to my breathing organs, my malady started 
downward by the left side route, descending rather 
leisurely — halting at my knee for two or three 
days, and again at my ankle for a like period — 
until it reached my toes. It was not, however, 
violent in its assaults, and I was seldom confined 
within doors longer than twenty-four hours con- 
secutively. In the expression the suppression was 
no longer apparent. There was not the slightest 
contiguity in action between the two. I now 
breathed easily and regularly. I was so well that I 
joined my friends occasionally in the rational 
amusements of Paris — ever impatient, however, for 
the coming of the day when I would return to Le 
Bosquet des Rossignols. At length it came. A radiant 
April morning, the 8th of that month (1867), found 
me, ere the clock had struck ten, surveying the 
broad and deep semicircular landscape, of remark- 
able beauty, in its fresh unfolding verdure, from 
the front of the mansion. The pioneer nightingale 
was already there to salute my ears with his first 
song of love to the coveted darling of his heart. 
The cuckoo had come also to tell the yeoman by 
his sonorous note, the only one that he was ever 
heard to utter, that winter was gone. He could 
be implicitly trusted. In this connection Gold- 
smith says of him: — "The fallibility of human 



Tammie Cbattie. 69 



calendars is but too well known; but from this 
bird's note, the husbandman may be taught when 
to sow his most useful seeds, and to do such work 
as depends upon a certain temperature of the air. 
These feathered guides come to us heaven-taught, 
and point out the true commencement of the 
season." I may add that they arrive and depart 
almost simultaneously with the nightingale, so im- 
like them in every respect, but where from or 
where to is still a human mystery^ 

Tammie accompanied me back, after having 
remained with me in Paris during the winter. He 
had attained his full size, the proportions of which, 
while they were of somewhat smaller dimensions 
than those of the Freebooter, were of more chaste 
perfection. His moustache was of model superb- 
ness. He was as proud as he was careful of it, as 
much so as ever was a young petit matt re of the first 
crop upon his upper lip, ere it had sufficient strength 
to wander down right and left to pointed ends. It 
was nature's highest boon to him, for it was his 
constant life guard. Wherever he was disposed to 
thrust his head, in thicket, or cellar, or elsewhere, 
he knew that his body could safely follow if his 
moustache could pass through without causing him 
twitching, gout-like, pain. — ^And what shall I say 
of his tail ? I hesitated whether or no I should 
*' descend" to it ; but my doubts were removed by 
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as refined a lady as I ever knew, who had *' some- 
thing heard'' of him, in her curiosity to know the 
particulars thereof. And I will now tell every- 
body — that is, everybody that reads his life — ^that 
it was an astonishing tail, as astonishing in form as 
in accomplishment. It was neither long nor short ; 
but be not quick in coming to the conclusion that 
this was the " long and the short of it,'' as fathers, 
and mothers too, I daresay, have sometimes said 
to their children in emphatic and unyielding deci- 
sion. It was a tail of thick, fine, long fur cover. 
It sometimes seemed to me as if it entirely con- 
trolled him, and then again, as if it was entirely 
controlled by him. For instance, if his dignity 
was seriously offended it would swell out with in- 
dignation like the breast of a Pouter-pigeon, as- 
suming proportions nearly equal to those of his 
body. When he was satisfied with all that was 
transpiring, or hopeful of increased enjoyments, it 
was in perfect obedience to him ; in fact, a posi- 
tive expression of his delight. In this sense he knew 
how to use it most intelligibly. As no member 
of its kind ever possessed, as far as I am informed, 
that accomplishment to such a degree, I in- 
clined to the belief that Bizzie had mysteriously 
instructed it in the art of wagging. Swift con- 
tributed, pleasingly, to the literature of his times in 
" The Tale of a Tub." As herein denoted, who 
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shall deny that there is merit in " the tail of a 

CAT?'' 

Tammie was overjoyed at beholding once more 
the place of his nativity. He could not restrain a 
manifestation of his delight in reviewing the scenes 
of his kittenhood. It is a noble characteristic of 
the cat, whether of low or high degree, that he is 
unfalteringly devoted to the memories of the spot 
which gave him birth and nourished him in early 
life. In such sentiment Tammie was all that Sir 
Walter Scott, as signified in his admirable poem, 
could have wished man to be to his " native land." 
In the old study he enjoyed his meals and his 
sleep more than he had done in the gay metropolis. 
Bizzie was there to welcome him. I had left her 
upon my departure to protect the dwelling, and I 
had left Stentor to protect the fowls, and grounds, 
and out-houses against robbers and intruders, all 
under the necessary supervision of the gardener. 

The Freebooter had come to a violent end. 
He was taken by stealth — not in open pursuit. 
He had been, one very cold night, attracted to a 
trap baited with a rabbit, so adroitly arranged as to 
escape his detection. Thrusting his foreleg into 
the contrivance for his capture, it was caught and 
tightly held by an iron instrument until the fol- 
lowing morning, when he was slaughtered. 

Poor ^ Lily thus bereaved, and heart-broken 



Tammie Cbattie. 



by excessive grief, died soon thereafter. What an 
attachment and what a fate ! How many the in- 
stances in female " human beings " which the one 
and the other reflect ! 



CHAPTER XIII. 

npHE third day after the resumption of my 
forest residence my chest was affected in so 
tormenting a manner that I could not rest my head 
upon my pillow for a minute at a time, nor enjoy 
a painless respiration. The attack was as sudden 
as it was fierce. My physician came in haste, but 
he brought with him no relief. He suggested my 
immediate return to Paris. I considered myself 
unequal to the fatigue of the travel, short as it 
was, but I imdertook it without long hesitation, 
attended by two of the dearest of friends, and 
reached my destination with diminished suffering, 
which was slightly progressive for the period of a 
fortnight. But my unconquerable malady was re- 
morseless, and held forcibly on to the stronghold 
which it had regained. Not in the least would it 
move downward, and fortunately, perhaps, for my 
life, it made no apparent attempt to proceed up- 
ward. The great authority in such a case. Doctor 
Leroy d'Etoilles, was no longer alive to benefit 



74 Tammie Chattie. 



me with his advice. Sir Joseph OllifF, my phy- 
sician of other days, bestowed upon me his best 
attention, but without decided alleviation of my 
sufferings. Long months passed without an en- 
couraging improvement in my condition. Sir 
Joseph, who had ever been as prompt in his at- 
tendance as tender in his manner, had, in the mean- 
time, and in the zenith of his distinguished pro- 
fessional career, been called away from earth. In 
his loss I sought and obtained the aid of a 
physician of exalted personal worth, and justly 
merited medical fame. As he yet lives, in his 
meridian, to grace his profession, and to impart 
hope and joy to the chambers of the afflicted, it 
would be to shock his delicate sensibilities to 
herein mention his name. . He studied in deep 
thought the nature of my malady, and watched its 
operations with unrelaxing eye. Whenever there 
seemed to be a chance for him to obtain a victory, 
he combatted it with all the skill and force of his 
rare genius and untiring patience. In a fortnight 
I felt slight twinges in my left hand, and in a day 
or two afterwards in my right. Quickly they be- 
came stingingly severe, alternating between the 
one and the other. Then they ceased altogether 
in both and descended, in accumulated intensity, 
to my left foot, from which they would cross over 
by the shortest cut to its right fellow, and make a 
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sharp demonstration on the first joint of the big 
toe. Simultaneously with these attacks my chest 
was restored to its natural ease. 

No longer suppressed my malady now expressed 
itself, as if in revenge for its forcible dislocation in 
the chest, concentrating all its might for harm, 
upon my left foot. In length and breadth— in 
diameter, and circumference — straight along and 
diagonally — ^all around and all about — inside of 
every joint and outside of every joint — on every 
bone and through every bone — it was worse than 
massacred, it was positively tortured, and for a 
week, like unto the torture of the hot tongs of a 
coiffeur^ were he to apply them to the tender 
temples of his fair customers, instead of the flow- 
ing hair of their heads, which he was merely 
artistically engaged in curling or frizzing. A 
month elapsed before I could bear the pressure 
of my soft, loose, gout shoes. Then I went 
out, alas ! too soon, for a day's airing, and of course 
to Le Bosquet des Ros signals : but not to sleep 
there. After my return that night, while my 
foot was not disturbed by a twitch, my in- 
sidious enemy crept stealthily back to my chest. 
Early next day my accomplished physician was 
at my bed-side, and with this convincing evi- 
dence of its intention to re-establish itself, 
he commenced such an onslaught upon it, so 
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judiciously directed, as to result in its precipitate 
retreat 

From that time to the present, (three years) my 
disease has made no serious effort to emerge from 
its more humble and appropriate habitation ; and 
I confidently trust that it is no longer actuated 
by ambitious aspirations^ It make* long hostile 
visitations semi-annually to my extremities, appear- 
ing with autumn and disappearing with winter — 
and, I may add, twitching me now and then, in- 
termediately, as if to inform me that it was merely 
slumbering, and waiting for a propitious season to 
re-commence operations. 

Now, my advice, proceeding from long impres- 
sive experience, (and I give it not only with a cordial 
good will, but also in the sense of an imperious duty 
imposed upon me — at least equal to that which 
ordinarily actuates orators, writers, and warriors — 
in the interests of all concerned) is this : to treat 
the disease by such method of living as will best 
ensure its humiliation to the very earth, binding 
it down to the feet ; where, if let alone, it is well- 
nigh certain to exhaust its fiery passion and require 
rest for a longer or shorter period. Feed it gene- 
rously but not extravagantly. Let it indulge ra- 
tionally in pure Bordeaux wine, this too in doubtful 
view of, rather than in deference to, that recommenda- 
tion of Doctor Johnson, resulting from his " usual 
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intelligence and unrivalled profundity of observa- 
tion/' Make no attempt at its repression by specifics 
or otherwise, lest in indignant anger it should dart 
off to the heart or the head. Exercise daily on foot, 
in moderate movement, guarding against elevated 
points and their attendant thin penetrating air. 
Keep regular hours, as well in rising as in retiring. 
Relinquish, with a resigned heart, all thoughts of 
a permanent cure. Be good natured and amiable 
— scolding and fault-finding with domestics* and 
others will not help you in the least. And con- 
sole yourself with the reflection, that violent as 
are the pains which you suffer, they are happily as 
far from your head and your heart as they can be 
driven, and not so excruciating as many afHict- 
tions fastened upon millions of the nobler, purer, 
gentler, softer sex of " human beings." 

When, in April, 1867, 1 became convinced that 
I could not live at Le Bosquet des Rossignols^ or 
even exist without agony, I rented a little apartment 
near the Madeleine — the heart of the heart of 
Paris — for a term of years. It was selected with a 
view to its situation as shielded from the winds of 
the north, and its open southern aspect in winter. 
In this respect it was a Nice in miniature. With 
myself I installed in it Tammie and Bizzie. They 
were necessarily deprived of the privileges of such 
out-door life as they had been accustomed to in the 
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country. Tammie, although used to the deprivation 
by his recent four months' similar confinement, was 
— nevertheless in remembrance of his recent short 
stay at Le Bosquet des Rossignols where he was 
so contented — more discontented than he had been 
during his first stay, while Bizzie was in a state 
of inexpressible grief. In the Parisian world every- 
thing was as strange as it was new to them, as it has 
ever been as strange as new to foreigners generally, on 
their first survey of its wonders. It is related of a 
former renowned American statesman, who had 
been induced in the evening of his years to make 
a short visit to it, that, when after his return, he 
was asked by an intimate friend what he thought 
of it, answered that he was not prepared to ex- 
press an opinion, for he was still wondering and 
saw no likelihood that his wonder was ever to have 
an end. Tammie and Bizzie were in constant 
wonder, — ^apparently wondering why I was so un- 
kind as to deprive them of their rural liberty; 
wondering why I brought them to such a place, 
and retained them in such a place ; wondering what 
use they could be to myself, or to themselves, in 
an abode so unnatural. What considerate creatures ! 
They were practical utilitarians of the old school 
order, out of their proper pale in a community of 
idle, giddy surface, which by-the-bye was in such 
inglorious contrast with the exhaustless fountains 



Tammie Chattie. 79 



of art, and science, and other invaluable knowledge, 
that modestly abounded therein. 

The cheerlessness of Tammie and Bizzie con- 
tinued for a fortnight — the one affectionately con- 
doling with the other. Losing nothing of their 
attachment to myself, they evidently felt as if they 
were all in all to each other, and accordingly were 
as devoted in friendship as if they were brother 
and sister. Tammie gave Bizzie daily lessons in 
cleanliness — Bizzie daily lessons to Tammie in 
sweetness of temper. They had this to console 
them, that they were fed upon the best of the 
description of victuals which they most relished, 
and provided with nice beds. If Bizzie suffered 
with cold in night time, she would silently creep 
into the basket of Tammie, where she was gladly 
received. In the morning, as soon as he washed 
his own face he would wash hers with the utmost 
nicety ; after which she, in gratitude, would ex- 
amine, in close search with her teeth, all over him, 
whether any nimble-jointed insect, the natural 
worrying attendants of herself, had found a home, 
as was frequently the case, in his luxurious coat of 
fur. In witnessing this kindly and thoughtful 
mutual cordiality, I could not refrain from articu- 
lating with Valentine : — " How habit doth breed 
a use " in cat and dog as well as ** in man." 

Thrown upon their own resources they, after 
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the abatement of their grief, contrived a number 
of amusements. Tammie was prolific in inventions 
which he would initiate in a kitten-like manner. 
Bizzie was always ready to join in with him. 
Soon a wrestle would ensue in which they were 
fairly matched, each in quick succession rolling 
over the other and struggling actively to be upper- 
most. Sometimes Tammie, quite innocently, would 
inflict with his sharp nails scratches upon Bizzie, 
which would cause her faintly to cry; and she, 
forgetting herself during the slight pain, would 
press his thin skin a little too severely with her 
keen teeth. But they invariably, so far, finished 
their sport good-humouredly. 

In their earnest constant goodwill to contribute 
to the pleasures of each other, these representatives 
of inferior animal races presented to my eyes a 
sublime spectacle, which *' human beings " might 
creditably emulate as a rule instead of an exception. 
Dependence one upon another, in social intercourse, 
for salutary acts and soothing words, if inflexibly 
observed as a governing principle, would indis- 
solubly bind individuals, and communities, and 
states together in cordial friendship. Is it not a 
paramount duty of the rising youth, of every 
civilized land, to resolutely commence a rectification 
of the delinquencies of the dying out generation, 
and those which have preceded it, in an object so 
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beneficent in its tendency, so encouragingly fruitful 
in development ? What might not the world of 
mankind become if the definition of Aristotle of 
friendship — ^^ a single soul inhabiting two bodies" 
— should assume that degree of importance in 
earth's affairs to which it is entitled in view of 
earth's good. 




CHAPTER XIV. 

OHORTLY after the close of the great "World's 
Exhibition" at the acknowledged "Metropolis 
of Modern Civilization" — that Exposition which 
in its multifarious operations was to eventuate in 
uniting the peoples of the globe in harmonious 
accord and concord, — that Exposition which was 
to engender a fresh start to the Fine Arts, and 
Science, and Handiwork, and Commerce, and Agri- 
culture and Hortiailture, and in general animated- 
culture, in all countries, — that Exposition at which 
the Emperors of Europe, and Kings, and Heir- 
Apparent and other Princes, and reigning great 
Dukes and small nominal Dukes, assisted in un- 
equalled regal pomp and dazzling display of Court 
retinue, — that-Ew^w/V/off at which individual wealth, 
as if more in rivalry than in emulation, revelled in 
luxurious splendour and pretentious ostentation, — 
that Exposition at which fortune-hunting men and 
title-hunting women, from afar and near, exploited 
and ^^ prospected,* — that Exposition at which run- 
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mad fashion was in uncircumscribed glory, and its 
attendant extravagancies in reckless expenditure in 
every circle of the giddy gat monde^ — that Exhi- 
bition at which figured, foremost of all, in front of 
all, giving tone to all, the soul of all, the Palace 
of the Tuileries. Such pageantry ! — such magnifi- 
cence of display ! — ^such grand circumstance of Im- 
perialism ! — ^such transcendent ceremonies of State ! 
— such banqueting! — ^such balls!* — such apparel! 
-^such jewels !— such equipages ! Each constituted 
within itself an object for the admiring wonder of 
every beholder. Regarded as a whole, they cast 
into dim obscurity all previous efforts, since the 
reign of Solomon, of Court elegance, of Court 
hospitality, of Court magnanimity. 

Am I not the most fortunate and the most 
to be envied of mortals ? asked Croesus of Solon, 
when he was in the zenith of his reigning glory, 
and in the full enjoyment of the riches which con- 

* The public chroniclers of the occasion gave the following 
statement of the articles consumed at one of these balls : — 
900 bouteilles de champagne, 400 bouteilles de bordeaux, 50 
bouteilles de madere, 1200 litres de sirops, 200 litres de cafe 
glace, 200 litres de chocolat chaud, 2000 glaces, 1200 litres 
de punch, 200 litres de the, 3000 gateaux, 100 grosses pieces 
de patisserie, 600 kilogrammes de viandes, 100 gros pdtes de 
foie gras, 200 poulets, 50 faisans, 100 perdreaux, 12 gros jam- 
bons, 3000 mauviettes, 24 entrees de poisson, 12 grosses ga- 
lantines, 24 salades de legumes a I'imperial, 16 buissons de 
truffes, 20 filets de boeuf, 3000 petits pains. . 
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tributed in so controlling a degree to the consolida- 
tion of his brilliant career. 

When you are in a dying condition, replied 
the' latter (in substance) your question will receive 
an explicit answer ; but, in my opinion, happiness 
results more from a rigid adherence to nature than 
from the possession of wealth or the wearing of 
the diadem of an empire, 

Louis Napoleon Bonaparte was, during the 
Exposition epoch, the recognized Croesus of modem 
times, reckoning his fortuitous eminence and match- 
less resources. Three years thereafter he was in as 
humiliated a state as was Croesus when defeated by, 
and in the hands of Cyrus. True, he was not con- 
demned to be burnt alive, nor in sight of the pile 
of fire intended for his annihilation ; but his agony 
could have been scarcely less when he handed his 
sword, in capitulation, to the King of Prussia, than 
was that of the Lydian monarch, when, before the 
crackling flames, he exclaimed, in loud lamentation 
(melting his conqueror to mercy) : "Solon ! — Solon ! 
—Solon !" 

Well, to resume the narrative with which 
this chapter was commenced, shortly before the close 
of the " World's Exhibition,** of the vast capacity 
of man to do good and of his amazing suppleness 
to do evil — of his genius to invent and his dispo- 
sition to employ invention in aid of satanic wicked- 
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ness — [the Krupp gun was the inside feature of the 
occasion] — an incident occurred which terminated 
the pre-existing relations of Tammie and Bizzie. 

They had been engaged in one of their amusing 
after-breakfast pastimes, when, near the end of 
which, each pressed the other with claws and teeth 
more severely than usual, Bizzie had worked her- 
self up to a pitch of excitement bordering upon 
harsh anger, which Tammie observing, indeed 
sharply feeling, broke off to seek repose under the 
sofa upon which I was sitting. In his retreat 
Bizzie bit him near one of his hamstrings so vio- 
lently as to draw blood. He cried piteously, and 
although loth to do so, I gently chastised Bizzie 
for her cruelty. She was evidently sorry, from 
her manner, that she had behaved so unfeelingly. 
In half-an-hour Tammie emerged from his retreat, 
and took a position at the other end of the sofa 
from where she lay. Soon she approached him. 
When she came within reaching distance, he struck 
her a stunning blow — his. nails penetrating the 
flesh around one of her eyes, from which blood 
flowed freely. She yelled terribly, but fortunately 
her sight was not injured. Tammie stood his 
ground unmoved, prepared to defend himself should 
she turn upon him, but with no thought of inflict- 
ing upon her, aggressively, additional punishment. 
I did not use my little switch upon him as I had 




done upon her, for right was obviously upon his 
side — she having stealthily and . maliciously taken 
him at a disadvantage, while he openly resented 
the gross outrage. 

I tried, from time to time, to effect a recon- 
ciliation. Bizzie from the first, notwithstanding 
her black eye, was willing to forgive and forget. 
Tammie on the contrary was inexorable. I made 
several experiments to overpower his inflexibility — 
among others that of depriving him of his meals, at 
the time when she was in the enjoyment of hers, in 
order to force him to resume relations, in eating with 
her at the same dish — but none succeeded. Hunger, 
in this instance, was unequal to such a consum- 
mation. Subsequently I would pet and try to 
persuade him to break with his obstinacy ; but, 
much as he esteemed my partiality for him, he 
seemed to tell me in reply, "Although my 
honour is satisfied I must be careful to avoid a 
renewal of an intimacy that might be attended 
with a similar rude assault upon my limbs, and 
thus provoke me to a more violent ferocity than 
the evidence of that of which she was the re- 
cipient. It is the part of wisdom to indefinitely 
suspend familiar intercourse with friends, however 
dear before, who are treacherous to, or abuse 
friendship in a single instance, for the reason that 
when an occasion presents itself a recurrence, in 
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even a more aggravated form, is not only possible 
but extremely probable. Fwewamed, as I so 
painfully have been, it is imperative upon me to 
guard my future against a like molestation. I 
freely forgive her, but I implore you not to so 
degrade me as to force a deceitful association with 
her, as it would have to be on my part, in view 
of her brutal antecedent." 

There was so much justice in this touching ap- 
peal, as I interpreted it, that I ceased my endeavours 
to re-establish a reciprocal good understanding be- 
tween them — the most enlightened specimens, 
respectively, of the feline and canine species, I had 
ever known. The bearing of Tammie to Bizzie, 
after the rupture in their friendship, was uniformly 
that of dignified indifference; hers to him that 
of respectful deference. She was conscious of the 
cause of his austere bearing. — It may be remarked 
that in his younger years, the dog delights in 
worrying his fellows. In play he will commence 
in the kindest mood, and so continue until he be- 
comes fatigued ; when he is certain to find an ex- 
cuse for a fight with his comrade, to cure which 
passion it is only necessary that he should be 
properly chastised by his owner upon its first 
manifestation. Not so with the young cat; he 
is good-humoured to the last in sport with his 
playmate. It is really deplorable that there is more 
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of Bizzie than of Tammie in " human beings *' — 
resulting from imperfect early tuition, as in her 
case. There are those who in a passionate 
moment, or for a selfish end, will rupture a friend- 
ship degrading to their better nature. In such 
instances the line of conduct of the offended, had 
better be like that of Tammie (with the exception 
of the blow) — to bear no ill will to the offender, 
but to abstain from social intercourse as a safe 
guard against a recurrence. 

My gardener had frequently expressed a wish 
to have Bizzie at the homestead, not only as a 
house guard during the long winter nights, but 
as a ferret for the burrowed rabbits. The latter 
was her natmral and favourite calling, and I knew 
that she would enjoy its pleasiures above all things. 
I consented to let her go, and with the less hesita- 
tion, for the reason that it was painful to have 
household pets, which no longer cordially sympa- 
thised with each other. My parting with her was 
sorrowfbl, for she had been at all times affec- 
tionate and dutiful to myself. 

Tammie now became my inseparable com- 
panion. He appeared to be impressed with the 
importance of making increased efforts, upon the 
removal of Bizzie, to please and amuse me. In 
return for this thoughtfulness I bestowed more 
care upon his tuition than I had done previously. 
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His progress in learning now became as remark- 
able as his resources for amusing. There was a 
perceptible expansion of intellect. Fun must have 
been a special study with him, for he never was at 
a loss for fresh comic scenes to introduce. When I 
was engaged in reading, he would stretch himself 
out at full length upon the carpet, and familiarly 
use one of my feet as a pillow, until I concluded ; 
when I was writing, he would place himself upon 
my desk and quietly watch the movement of my pen, 
his eyes rivetted upon its point, until its last stroke 
was drawn. Then he was ready to amuse me 
and would quickly lead off with a new prank. 

In the circle of my frequent visitors he com- 
prehended who were my favourites, and at once 
adopted them as his own, announcing to me, in a 
manner not to be misunderstood, in advance of 
the domestic, their coming. He would cheer- 
fully play for children, but he could not be per- 
suaded to play with them ; lest, perhaps, in some 
untried trick for their diversion, he might in- 
nocently scratch their delicate skins. He was 
studious of all the nice proprieties of social in- 
tercourse, and was incapable of harming anybody. 
His fondness for music — as well vocal as instru- 
mental — was one of his adorning characteristics. 
He had imbibed it from the nightingales. I had 
frequent little musical soirees^ in which accom- 



plished amateur performers of both sexes assisted. 
He would enter the salon with slow, dignified, 
graceful step — ^head and tail erect — ^and take a re- 
mote position from the piano, and there remain 
during the evening, devouring every note of 
the voice and its accompaniment, as greedily as 
did the ear of Desdemona the discourse of Othello. 
Mozart was his favourite author. There were 
passages in Don Juan that fairly electrified him. 
The only impoliteness that I ever knew him to be 
guilty of was in his noiseless, meek retirement, 
head and tail down, when a rather indifferent per- 
former chanced to sing and play. This, he doubt- 
less thought, was more respectful than to remain 
and be restless and inattentive, as sometimes occurs 
with those who are generally considered well- 
bred " human beings.** 

He was also an ardent lover of flowers. This 
resulted from his early observance of them upon 
their natal stems. Handsome bouquets were sent 
to me twice a week by my gardener. He could 
not control an outburst of joy at their arrival, and 
he would linger for hours, from day to day, 
around the vases which contained them until their 
freshness had departed. He knew from whence 
they came, and was fonder of them than those which 
I occasionally purchased in the flower market. — He 
regarded the large poisonous blue fly as the natural 
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enemy of a household, and one never entered my 
apartment through an open window, if he saw it, 
which escaped with its life. He would watch it 
patiently until he found it in a suitable place for 
him, with a sudden bound, to strike it a fatal blow. 
But the honey bee might come, and stay, and go, 
without exciting his displeasure. From that which he 
had seen at Le Bosquet des Rossignols^ he knew and 
appreciated the sterling merits of the industrious little 
creature. He had free access to the kitchen, and so 
conscientious was he, that though a bird, or a fish, or 
a mutton chop, was in easy reach of him, each 
was secure in his presence. Temptation could not 
overpower his honesty. 

Cats, as described by naturalists, are depre- 
dators by nature, and Tammie, most likely, would 
not have been an exception but for his early 
schooling. Under a system of judicious education, 
commenced quickly after birth, may not the 
entire world of " human beings " be influenced to 
step into virtue's path, and pursue it unwaveringly 
to the goal where mortal existence and spiritual 
eternity meet ? Such a consummation is within 
the pale of possibility. There is no obstacle to its 
accomplishment that cannot be overcome by earnest, 
honest energy. It would be, in my simple opinion, 
to commit wanton injustice against the Almighty, 
to suppose that in His immaculate wisdom an infant 
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was ever born, natural idiots excepted, that was 
incapable of being taught the beauties of Truth 
and Right, and consequently the horrors of False- 
hood and Injustice. 




CHAPTER XV. 

npHOUGH not a citizen of France, I had been 
so many years a welcome resident thereof, 
and had become so much interested in her welfare, 
that, when her now dethroned Emperor declared 
war against Prussia, I could not — in view of my 
debt of gratitude — entertain the thought of desert- 
ing her, and -I accordingly decided to remain in 
Paris until the end of the conflict. 

With the siege commenced a cannonading on 
both sides, in which, except at comparatively short 
intervals, there was, as is generally known, no in- 
termission for a period of 135 days. My position 
was such that I could distinctly hear the report of 
every heavy piece which was discharged beyond the 
fortifications, from the south-east to the north-west. 
At first the sound distressed rather than frightened 
Tammie. He was conscious that something extra- 
ordinary was transpiring, but its precise nature 
he was unable to conjecture ; nor was there any 
language that I could employ to make him under- 
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stand that it was men fighting men — Christians 
fighting Christians — ^with savage ferocity, and with 
weapons of such proportions for destruction as the 
infernal regions alone could invent and improve 
with demoniacal purpose. But this much he cer- 
tainly did know, that it was not the voice of 
Omnipotence, for in the ragings of the thimder- 
storm, or even in the far away murmurings which 
foretold its coming, he would seek me awe stricken, 
gently mount upon my knee, and there stretching 
himself up until his head rested upon my breast, 
ranain motionless untU the d<afening bolt was 
stilled, and imtil the fiery lightning, which played 
above and around as if earth was designed fi)r its 
sport, was arrested by the Inunaculate Jehovah, 
who had sent them forth to testify, in awful 
demonstration to the earth. His infinite supremacy. 
When Bizne was sent back to Lt Bosqmtt des 
iJojx/^o/r, I had the baiet of Tammie removed to 
my bed-chamber. At night he retired at the time 
which I myself retired, but he rose earfier, in- 
variably with the first fight of day, and would 
gently leap upon my bed, and kiss with his 
tongtie my cheek. If I bad a slee^ess hour, I 
would softly call bk name, and instantly he would 
ccMounence to purr, and would continue to do so 
until I was lulled into renewed slumber. He liked 
an early breakfast of raw liver of veal, whidi was 



Tammie Cbattie. 95 



served to him in small bits. This food was not so 
exciting as that of fresh beef, and therefore more 
favourable to the preservation of his amiable dis- 
position. His dinner, ordinarily, was of fish, bones 
of fowls, and the like ; while for supper he was 
provided with a cup of sweet milk. Wednesdays 
and Saturdays, during the game season, I treated 
him at mid-day to a small bird, which the cook 
would bring from the market. He would play 
with its lifeless body, throwing it high up — leap- 
ing to catch it in its fall — and then from one side 
of the room to the other, in quick succession, imtil 
he was overpowered by fatigue. Custom had 
familiarised him with the day and hour at which 
he was to indulge in this delicious luxury, and if 
it was not punctual in its forthcoming, he would 
manifest his impatience by looking earnestly in my 
face and mewing appealingly. He had no wish 
to satisfy that he had not a mode to make me 
comprehend, and I never called his name within 
his hearing, without receiving a monosyllabic 
answer. There was a parrot in an apartment above 
mine, possessing remarkable power for imitating 
voice. It could pronounce Tammie in as endear- 
ing tone as myself, and would often call him in 
affectionate accents ; and when he would repair to 
its cage, it would mew precisely like himself in his 
answer to my call. 



96 Tammie Chat tie. 



As the siege gradually went on, lengthening 
out and intensifying its tedious horrid days and 
nights, a complete change in his food was imposed 
by necessity. He was entirely deprived of his 
accustomed ample and esteemed fare. Luxuries 
there were none for him at my disposal He 
seemed to be aware from the destitution of my 
larder, which he regularly inspected, of the barren- 
ness of the markets, and in such a strait he resolved 
to throw himself upon his own resources in aid of 
his subsistence. Since the commencement of hos- 
tilities he had descended, for an hour or so, into 
the courts below, advancing now and then as far 
the porte cocker^ to take a hearty look up and 
down the boulevards ; but he had not as yet visited 
any of the deep cellars beneath. One evening, 
after he had been out of my study a little while, I 
heard his voice, raised to a high pitch, at my outer 
door. I opened it quickly, and found him stretched 
out on his side upon the mat at its front, with his 
foot upon a living mouse. A cat never laughs, but 
he certainly smiled proudly in satisfaction of his 
achievement, or rather in making it palpably 
known to me. He tenderly brought it in, and 
laying it down before me, looked in my face, as if 
he wished me to signify whether I would be 
offended if he should deprive it of its life. As I 
uttered no rebuke, he took it for granted that I did 
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net object. Naturalists assert that in nothing does 
the cat so exhibit the cruelty of its nature as in 
needlessly torturing its intended victim after its 
conquest. If this is so, Tammie was an exception 
to his species, as he assuredly was in mo6t all else. 
He surveyed his captive with emotions of pity, 
indicating an unwillingness to put it to death ; but 
— oh ! that it should be do — extreme* hunger, 
whether in man or beast, is controlled by no law 
that can circumscribe rapacity for its appeasement. 
In obedience to this voracity, Tammie, as merciful 
as he was inclined to be, crashed the head and 
devoured the first mouse he had ever caught. The 
initiatory step taken, added to the " situatton^^ 
— (what a convenient word, a« well in French as 
English, in the absence of thought for a better, 
as ^^ matter^ and ^^ that soft of thing ^^ and ^^ you 
know^^ when it is supposed you don't know) — he 
said to me, as clearly as he colild express himself, 
that he believed he could make his own living, 
during the continuance of severe privation, from 
outside sources, and that he was sans souci except 
for myself. In pursuance of this praiseworthy 
purpose he went regularly to work, asking me 
beforehand to allow him to absent himself from 
me for a couple of hours every morning and even- 
ing. His request was so reasonable that I did not 
hesitate in compliance. What with his oWn inde- 
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fatigable earnings and my scanty scrapings, he 
maintained in amplitude his chaste proportions. 
He slew many rats of large size, but he did not eat 
of them, — turning them over to " human beings," 
some of whom, perhaps, did ; for it was reported 
upon concierge authority — I am not sure of its re- 
liability — ^that a young exquisite from abroad, 
sojourning in the neighbourhood, relished their 
bodies broiled and seasoned — [^t seasoning is every- 
thing in the art of French cookery, when it is so 
perfect as to obscure the flavour of the accompany- 
ing viand^ or succeeds in seasoning the article 
seasoned entirely out of its original quality,) — as 
much as a professional gourmet relishes a strongly 
tainted hare or pheasant. 

After his searches for mice Tammie sometimes 
came in as black as a coalheaver, but not blacker, 
for the white though much obscured still peeped 
boldly out. The first time that he did so I raised 
my hands and exclaimed in wonder. Oh ! Tammie, 
Tammie! — placing a looking-glass before him. 
As soon as he caught a glimpse of himself he 
fancied that a strange cat was in his presence, 
and put himself in an attitude of defence. He 
was not long, however, in discovering his mistake, 
and went diligently to work in a corner to clean 
himself. When he completed the undertaking, 
which required no small amount of labour, he 
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appeared before me in his natural lily whiteness, 
looking up in my eyes in order that I might per- 
ceive that he was as comely and nice as ever. 
Henceforward whenever he entered in dusky garb 
I had but to express my astonishment in like 
manner, to hasten the restoration of his spotless 
face, limbs, and body. 

How favoured by nature is the cat creation, which 
having an uncontrollable repugnance to the touch 
of a drop of water externally, can with its tongue 
and the use of its fore feet, wash itself all over, 
removing at pleasure every speck of dirt, which 
temporarily interposes to its perfect toilette. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

TN the beginiung <rf the siege I resolTcd to 
rigidly observe the Divine injunction, as Co&- 
ceraed supplies of subeistence, " Take no thought 
for the morrow, for the mwrow shall take thought 
for the things of itself," whatever my short- 
comings, which I rejoice to say were neither 
numerous nor tlagrant in its observance, had been 
previously. With a solitary exception, which I 
will state presently, I was unfaltering in my 
purpose. I laid up no sb>res whatever. As I 
had voluntarily chosen to remain and share the 
worst with the inhabitants, I could not indulge a 
thought so selfish as to monopolize, however 
slightly, an article which might be indispensable 
to the sustenance of life in others. I fared from 
day to day, and from hand to mouth, as I best 
could. 

The excepticm which I have mentioned was 
that which I made two days in advance, in pro- 
viding for Christmas. From my early boyhood 



Tammic Cbattie. loi 



this, of all the days in the year, was incom- 
parably the most joyous to me. I ever hailed 
its coming with rapturous delight, and oi- 
joyed its duration with emotions of gratitude 
to the Most High. New Year's Day was, in 
my esteem, a mere matter-of-course celebration — 
a convenient contrivance for an interchange 
of formally enthusiastic ceremcmious civilities, 
and, in the male sex, of demoralizing hospi- 
tality. It was of man's invention, while Christ- 
mas was of God's creation. Throughout my life 
I had indulged in a good, if not a luxurious, 
Christmas dinner. It had been a rule — ^a golden 
one in its sacred observance — of my ancestors, 
and my cotemporaneous relations, to likewise so 
indulge, and to contribute in this manner, and 
otherwise, temperately, to the rejoicings of the 
family circle, in commemoration of incalculably the 
most benign event that ever transpired for " human 
beings." 

Three months and ten days of the siege had 
expired, when the sun arose unclouded on the 
25th of December, 1870. Memorable period! — 
memorable as the Christian's endeared anniversary, 
and memorable, alas ! also as the professed 
Christian's prostitution of his religion. The in- 
humanity of civilization to civilization had never 
manifested itself more disreputably or to a more 
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enlarged extent, than it did that holy, double 
Sabbath morning, A powerful Christian nation 
was in extreme exertion to starve into dishonour 
a fellow powerful Christian nation! How de- 
plorable that it should be so, but so it is to their 
utter dishonour, that Christian nations, so called, 
arc not nations of Christians ! If such they were 
practically as they are ostensibly, wars would of 
necessity be precluded 

I had fared so meagrely for the last ax weeks 
that I was really in need of a substantial meal, 
and whatever the cost, that I could afibrd, I de- 
termined to have one on the day par excellence of 
all days in my a£fection& I had accordin^y in- 
structed mv cook to look out for an eatable fowl. 
On the cvemng of the ajrd she came in with a 
ct?m%itr^t firom the outskirts of the dtv, who had 
upon his arm a basket coatuning a fine, fiit and 
plump pullet for which he asked fivty-eigfat 
fraiKS. He said that she had been a pet in his 
lamih\ and that but for the destitution of his 
chiiditn he would not have parted with her at any 
prioe. With the proceeds^ of her value he coold 
buy chcv\>Ute to feed thetr starring mouths^ and 
fxKi to warm thw alnac^ freezing lirc^ Extrava- 
IjjttU asi WJiSi the price I^ joyooshr, uiMkr die 
tOiKliu^^ ctrcuukstances^ tcvd die cook to take 
hcr% 
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That night I received a letter, how it was 
conveyed I need not tell, from an old and mind- 
ful friend, mindful of me in every sense of 
sincere affection — ^who had left Paris before the 
approach of the invading army to the environs 
and taken up his abode temporarily in London — 
containing an order to his concierge to deliver to 
me a ham which he had left in his care. I 
hurried off in pursuit of the valued gift, not with- 
out serious apprehensions that it had disappeared 
from its keeping, in the entire absence of that descrip- 
tion of food. The concierge knew me. He was 
old in years, at least threescore and ten. When 
I informed him, in kindly words, of the ob- 
ject of my visit his lips quivered and his frame 
shook as if he were appalled by a death sen- 
tence. As soon as he slightly recovered from 
the shock he went tottering to the door and 
called his wife. She soon came, and they con- 
versed in a low tone. Then she said with 
clasped hands, "We have been guilty of the 
greatest fault of our long lives." She paused, 
and they both wept. I interpreted the cause. 
It was a sorrowful sight, and I regretted that 
I was, innocently, the instrument of their afflic- 
tion. Presently resuming, she remarked, as well 
as she could articulate, that in their distress for 
sufficient nourishment they had, in a moment 
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of aching hunger, resulting from a failure in the 
reception of their ration of horse-flesh, cut a slice 
from the ham, and after having been guilty of 
the first indiscretion, they had cut another, and 
another, and so on, until a fifth of it had been 
consumed ; but that she had found consolation for 
the liberty [thus taken, in the belief that, before 
the return of my friend, the gates would be open, 
and they could replace it by another equally 
valuable. 

I assured her that there was nothing more 
natural than such a belief, and that I, as the 
representative of my absent friend in the matter, 
gave them full pardon, and a free discharge for the 
wrong which they fancied that they had com- 
mitted. What happiness those words conveyed to 
that septuagenarian pair ! What a composure to 
their agitated minds ! 

The ham was now produced, and dimi- 
nished as it was in its fine form, I can safely 
assert that, of its kind, my eyes never reposed 
upon one so comely. Its avoirdupois was ori- 
ginally about twenty pounds. It was the em- 
bodiment of a French piece de resistance — a 
veritable solid joint — ^with a fragrance, as I 
then thought, although I had never been an 
immoderate consumer of the article, that would 
have begotten a fresh appetite in a gourmand^ who 



had just feasted to his heart's content at an Agri- 
cultural Fair, or a gourmet who had rounded off 
his dinner with a woodcock. Dear as it was to 
me — the more dear in the possibility that it might 
be the last, in view of a long continuation of the 
already lengthened siege, that I should ever taste — I 
proposed to give to the poor old folk an additional 
portion of it. They feelingly thanked me for the 
offer, but remarked that their consciences would 
smite them anew were they to profit by my 
generosity. They then packed it up carefully for 
me, covering it over and over, again and again, 
with newspapers, in order that it might not look 
like that which it really was, lest I should be robbed 
on my way back. 

In departing, I was timidly asked by the wife, 
"^How much longer do you think this distressful 
state of affairs will last ?'^ I replied, weeks may 
elapse first, but I am hopeful that the Prussian lines 
will eventually be cut, and Paris triumphantly de- 
livered. Thereupon she remarked, with energy : 
" Much as we are suffering for the most common 
necessaries of life, we are willing so to suffer much 
longer, rather than see France humiliated by the 
entrance of the Germans." How, I asked myself, 
can a people fail, and that too in the noblest 
of causes, when such a spirit of endurance 
in a body so feeble is manifested ? To the im- 
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mortal glory of the 2,000,000 of persons en- 
circled by the cordon mtlitaire^ this sentiment at 
that time was general — closely approximative to 
unanimity. 




CHAPTER XVII. 

TXT'ITH roast chicken and broiled ham — (I was 
as free from gout as concerned pain as an 
infant at the breast) — as the features of my table, 
my Christmas dinner was relished more, as ad- 
ministering to hunger, than had been any of its 
happy predecessors. Nor was I ever so profoundly 
grateful or humbly thankful for my '* daily bread" 
to Him who came, 1870 years before, to take 
" away the sins of the world." 

Tammie did not go below that day nor the 
day following. He enjoyed the change in diet 
afforded him by the bones of the fowl and the 
scraps of the ham. He had become as fond of 
mice as was Sully of partridge pie, but the toujours 
sQuris had become as tiresome to him as the toujours 
perdrix was to the great minister of the great 
King of France. The third morning, Tuesday the 
2yth, with a recovered taste for his^iBier^ he re- 
commenced operations, — that very morning when 
the Krupp, which had been so conspicuous in place 
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at the Exposition of civilization, inaugurated the 
bombardment of the forts, swiftly to be followed 
by the shelling of the devoted and courageous 
metropolis ; an event, be it added, in its objects 
and results, that has had no precedent in warfare 
between belligerent powers in the annals of Chris- 
tendom. 

Tammie had been so long accustomed to the 
roaring of artillery, that he was not alarmed by 
the unremitting and almost earthquaking reports 
of the Satanic engines of destruction. He went 
aiid came with his usual regularity until Thursday 
night, the 29th. During the afternoon he was 
uncommonly affectionate — manifesting his love for 
me in every conceivable manner. At eight o'clock 
he signified his wish to descend. I accompanied 
him to the door. Previously and uniformly he 
had gone down at a rapid pace, his bushy tail in 
perpendicular and grateful recognition of my 
attentions to him, but now he halted at the head 
of the steps, as if hesitating whether to advance 
or retreat, — leaning against the banister of the stair- 
way, and tenderly and intently, with elevated head, 
looking me in the face. I gazed upon him with 
singular interest. For the first time I feared he 
might be incurring some risk, as special a favourite 
as he was of every inmate of the immense mansion. 
He seemed to so think himself. I opened the door 
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wide, in order, without attempting to control his 
action, that he might return or proceed in accord- 
ance with his own free will Presently, with 
cautious, measured step, he moved downward, and 
was soon obscured from my view. When his 
accustomed time for re-appearing arrived, he came 
not with it. An hour elapsed, and still his absence 
was prolonged. I called him repeatedly, but his 
invariable recognition of my summons previously 
did not greet my ear. The next morning there 
was a general high and low search, but nowhere 
was he to be found. It was now but too certain 
that he was a victim of the siege. 

By whose hand he fell I was at no loss to form 
an opinion. His assassin, according to reliable cir- 
cumstantial proof, was an occasional visitor to the 
mansion, and his carcase was employed to adorn, 
as the only article of roast ^ the New Year's dinner- 
table of a convivial party. Privation had operated 
so long and so severely upon the population, that 
everybody made an earnest effort to have a sub- 
stantial feast on that day, and the Government 
freely contributed its ";w//^" in assistance. The 
mammoth elephant, and a number of other qua- 
drupeds of the Jar din desPlantes^ were slaughtered 
for the purpose. The Restaurateurs had been 
perseveringlyv active for a fortnight in arranging 
for attractive bills of fare, which were duly 
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gazetted. In one of these, the most luxurious, 
appeared the following items : 

Rosbeaf de mulct a la puree de pommes^cuissot 
de cbevreuil a la sauce Toussencl^ Jilct d^ elephant 
sauce maderCy carre d^dne aux navcts^ cuissot 
d^ours bourgeoise. 




CHAPTER XVIII. 

TV/rANY of my beloved absent friends revolved 
the question over and over in their minds, 
with respect to what would be the fate of 
Tammie if I should be reduced to the verge of 
starvation. Would I not as a last alternative, for 
the prolongation of my life, avail myself of the food 
which his body could furnish ? they asked them- 
selves and asked one another. I was, most hap- 
pily, not submitted to such a trial, but I have a 
belief that had I been, I should have equalled it ; 
inasmuch as I was not tempted, when under the 
stress of fierce hunger to taste horse flesh, donkey 
flesh, or any other description of flesh, to which I 
had not been lifelong accustomed. My powers 
of resistance were more than once tested. 

In the shrub-studded little garden beneath my 
bed-chamber, there was at the beginning of the 
siege a family of thirty sparrows. I had, from 
the time of the first entering of my apartment 
regularly placed upon my window-sill without, 
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orice a day for their use, all the crumbs of bread 
which had intermediately accumulated at my table. 
They had thus become so tame and knew me so 
well, that they would flutter around and alight near 
my hand, and take particles of their diet from its 
extended palm. Of a fine day they would wander 
off to the Garden of the Tuileries or the Champs 
Elysees, or elsewhere, in search of other food, 
sometimes returning in diminished numbers ; a 
result occasioned by th6 efiormous prices which 
they commanded in the markets. When they 
were reduced to a dozen, tvhich occurred in the 
first days of the severity of winter, they concluded 
that it was safer to remain ^t home, and I con- 
sequently increased the amouht of their rations and 
varied its quality. Later, they were in pairs, and 
usually actively efnployed in building nests pre- 
paratory to an additional multiplication of their 
race. I formerly fed them early in the morning, 
but I found that in sd doing I encouraged laziness. 
They would hang about idly all day, making no 
exertion whatever to earn an honourable living. 
So I changed to afternoon, in order that they should 
exert themselves in the performance of their 
natural duty, and thu6 supply any deficiency 
that ifiight^ result from a failure in their effbrts. 
At first they were clamorous in their complaints at 
this change — just as would be sluggardly " human 
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beings " if they were deprived of their breakfasts 
before they had earned them — but they fell in with 
it in a short time, and I think now concur with me 
in belief that it was of rational adoption. They 
soon became as fat as ortolans in season. I had 
been for a fprtnight without meat that I could 
eat — my domestic enjoying, with her own, my 
ration of the valuable animal which was created 
for nobler purposes than the decorating of a 
butcher's stall. When I was urged to have the 
lives of two at a time of those little innocents 
taken, as indispensable to my healthful existence, 
I was shocked at the proposal ; for I had become 
so fond of them that I esteemed each as much 
as if it were a pet of my household. — Here 
they are at my window within a few feet of 
me, as I write these lines, with their offspring, 
apparently without a care upon their minds, and 
evidently grateful for my unabated attentions to 
them. 

I must observe that in my opinion, and in the 
opinion of others more to be valued, the sparrow 
is not justly appreciated by " human beings." He 
renders them useful services in the destruction of 
insects, for which he receives an inadequate com- 
pensation ; and this too in view of the fact, that, 
" he is the only bird which voluntarily inhabits 
their buildings, lives in their society, and follows 
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provided for him, and after a night of un- 
disturbed rest, he ate an abundant breakfast of 
grain. In two or three days he was so recovered 
from his inordinate fatigue, that he looked as if 
he would like to be on the wing again, I let him 
loose in my study from mid-day to sun-down. 
How I esteemed him in his erect position, with his 
soft piercing eyes fastened upon the fronting 
horizon — the " sweet south," which though far, 
far away, came " o'er me " in the contemplation. 
What a worthy descendant of his immortal an- 
cestor of terra firma distinction and olive branch 
accomplishment ! What a true representative of a 
living species renowned for fidelity in friendship, and 
constancy in love ! He had endured the ^peltings 
of the thickly falling flakes of snow, and breasted 
the violent merciless storm in his ardent desire to 
rejoin the object in which was concentrated all the 
large aff^ections of his nature. He was — as 
lackadaisical ladies sometimes say of particular 
"human beings" and sensation books — so in- 
teresting ! that I thought at first of retaining him ; 
but after a moment's reflection I decided that it 
would be cruel to sever such a heart from the 
afflicted desponding heart which could never 
cease to mourn over her bereavement. I accord- 
ingly had him carefully taken back to his home, to 
caress and be caressed by his young wife; and 
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without a thought of eating him having ever 
entered my head. 

apropos : It is said of the Carrier Pigeon, 
but I am reluctant to believe the assertion, that he 
is more prompt in the performance of his missions 
during the honeymoon (which usually occurs 
shortly after he is four months old) than subse- 
quently ; that as he advances in age, although his 
fidelity and constancy to the marriage bonds are 
not in the slightest degree impaired, he is impelled 
by an overpowering curiosity — how abominable 
that ruling propensity! — to alight and linger at 
inviting-looking dove-cotes by the way-side. It 
this be really so, none but the most dutiful, or 
rather old-fashioned husbands, can justly censure 
the dereliction ; for as years wear away the bonds 
of wedlock, so loosen in some cases — very, very 
few, it is to be hoped, if not believed — ^with " the 
lords of creation," that they are impelled by a 
similar curiosity ta linger — alas ! that it should be 
so — a little too long, sometimes, perhaps, much too 
long — by the way-side, or somewhere else, for the 
uninterrupted pleasure of the loving partner of his 
joys and sorrows. 

Tammie ever looked calmly, with tender ex- 
pression of countenance, both upon the sparrows 
and the pigeons, and seeing how much I was de- 
lighted with them would have defended rather 
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than harmed them. " That which comes of a cat 
will catch mice," says the old Italian adage. But 
for self-preservation, in the strictest sense of the 
term, I incline to the belief that the accomplished 
Tammie Chattie would have been an exception 
to its truthfulness ; for he had a horror of all that 
bordered upon cruelty. 

As an ornament of the feline species — in ten- 
derness of heart, in refinement of sentiment, in 
general intelligence, in personal beauty, and elegant 
manners — he never had a superior, if indeed an 
equal. Numerous were the motherless wives and 
elderly maidens wljjgi,#)igl€rRl!^ by a sight of 

him, and more than one would have given no 
small portion of her income to secure him as a 
companion, as my domestic was repeatedly in- 
formed. 

Among the many letters which I received, 
wherein regrets were expressed for his untimely 
and sad end, was one from afar, written by a 
veteran statesman — a Christian and philosopher— 
who had sojourned many weeks with me two 
years before. " Poor Tammie ! " he remarked, 
" more faithful than many who have a future life, 
was cut off in all his wealth of loveliness without 
the compensation given to man." 



New Books and New EdiHant. 



SECOND EDITION. 
l>row ready, price One Guinea, doth gilt, and gilt edges ; also in a volnnies, price 251^ 

BEETON'S 

GREAT BOOK OF POETRY. 

FROM CiEDMON AND KING ALFRED'S BOETHIUS 
TO BROWNING AND TENNYSON. 

CONTAININQ NEARLY TWO THOUSAND OP THE BEST PIECES IN TH« 

ENQLISH LANQUAQE. 

WITH SKETCHES OF THE HISTORY OF THE POETRY OF OUR COUNl RY, 
AND BIOGRAPHICAL NOTICES OF THE POETS. 

Presenting a Collection of Poems never b^ore gathered together 
within the limits of a Single Volume, 

Four Hundred English Poets are represented in this Volume. A Separate 
Collection of American Poems, with Biographies, is added to these. Thus, 
in one book, a view of the Growth and Changes of the English Language, 
as seen in its Highest Developments, is possible. Not less than a Thousand 
Volumes have b«en examined in order to form a selection worthy to receive 
respect and regard from all Lovers of the Divine Art of Poesy. 



Now Ready, price lor. 6</., A New Volume by Henry Southgatb, 

Author of '* Many Thoughts of Many Minds," 

" Musings About Men," &a &c 

NOBLE THOUGHTS IN NOBLE 

LANGUAGE! 

A COLLECTION 

OF WISE AND VIRTUOUS UTTERANCES, 

In 9ro<e anD Vertr. 

From th* Writings of the Known Great and the Great Unkntwrn. 

KDITBD ny 
HENRY SOUTHGATE, 

*nTTOII OF " MAV«' ▼HOUGHTS OF MANY MINDS," 
" MOSINOS ABOOT MKN," ETC, ETC 



Nefw Books and New Editions 



BEETON'S "ALL ABOUT IT" BOOKS. 
Post 8vo. half-roan, price 3^. dd. With 4 Coloured Plata. 

BEETON'S DICTIONARY OF 
EVERY-DAY COOKERY, 

With numerous Illustrations. By Mrs. Isabella Beeton, Author of "The 
Book of Household Management" Being the First of the " All About it' 
Books. 

%• Mrs. Beeton prepared this volume in compliance with the wishes of a 

feat number of correspondents, who were desirous of possessing a Book of 
conomical Recipes, which might be thoroughly relied on, and which could 
be purchased for a lower price than the Household Management. It 
has passed through numerous editions, and each day increases in favour with 
middle-class £Eumli( 



DOWER'S POPULAR ATLASES, FOR 
SCHOOLS AND FAMILIES. 



DOWER'S SCHOOL ATLAS OF MODERN GEOGRAPHY. 40 Maps. 
Price I2J. 

DOWER'S GENERAL ATLAS OF MODERN GEOGRAPHY* 53 Maps. 
4to, price 15J. 

DOWER'S MINOR SCHOOL ATLAS. 26 Maps. Price 7/. dd. 

DOWER'S SHORT ATLAS (for Younger Pupils). 17 Maps. Price \s. 

DOWER'S POPULAR ATLAS. 12 Maps. Price 4J. (id, 

MILNER'S DESCRIPTIVE ATLAS : Being a Series of Maps, lUustrative of 
Astronomy and Physical and Political Geography. By the Rev. Thomas 
MiLNER, M. A., F.R.G.S. The Maps of Physical and Political Geography 
constructed and corrected by AUGUSTUS Petermann, F.R.G.S. Price 
3ar. ; half morocco, 35J. 

A SCHOOL ATLAS OF PHYSICAL GEOGRAPHY. 16 Maps. Con- 
structed by Augustus Petermann, F.R.G.S. Letterpress by the Rev. 
Thomas Milner. Imp. 4to, cloth, gilt edges, price 15J. 



NetD anil Vopular ^\\m for V^t milUott. 

Just Ready. 4to, wrapper, half cloth, \s, 6d, ; super-royal 8vo, cloth, 2s. 6d. 

THE PEOPLE'S POPULAR ATLAS. 

Containing 12 folio Coloured Maps, Revised and Corrected to the Present 
Time, with all the recent Alterations and Improvements, viz. :— 



1. Eastern Hemisphere. 

2. Western Hemisphere. 

3. Europe. 

4. England and Wales. 

5. Scotland. 

6. Ireland. 



7. France. 
S. America, North. 
9. America, South. 
la Asia. 

11. Africa. 

12. Australia. 



Published by Ward, Lock^ and Tyler. 



Now Beady, an entirely New Work, entitled, 

PALESTI N E : 

Its Holy Sites and Sacred Story. 

Amply Illustrated with Maps and more than 300 Wood Engravings^ 

Executed by Eminent Artists. 
Demy 8vo, 520 pages, Price 7^. 6^., Handsomely Bomid. 

The design of the work is to provide a Consecutive History of Palestine, from 1 
the time of Abram to that of the final Destruction of Jerusalem under Titus. It I 
will also furnish, in immediate association with the events recorded, a Topo- ' 
graphical Description of the Land. 

"Palestine will furnish a contemporaneous view of the two kingdoms — 
Israel and Judah ; it will supply a Connected Narrative to fill up the interval 
which occurs between the days of Ezra and those of Herod ; and it will continue 
the history beyond the accounts found in the Acts of the Apostles till those 
dreadfiil days came when Jerusalem, after a siege more remarkable for its horrors 
than any other on record, was downtrodden of her enemies, and her beautiful 
house consumed by fire. I 



Now Ready, Uniform with Beeton's Shilling Gazetteer, containmg 
Five Hundred and TYvelve Columns of closely-printed matter. 

BEETON'S 

BIBLE DICTIONARY. 

Price IS, In Cloth Boards, is. 6d, 

Many Dictionaries and Helps to the Bible have been published, but nothing 
has appeared of the kind at so low a cost as that which is now ofiered. A Shilling 
Bible Dictionary is unprecedented in the publishing trade. 

The following general principles have governed in the preparation of the 
work : — 

It is thoioughly Biblical and purely Unsectarian. No word, with a few 
necessary exceptions, is introduced as the subject uf an article which is not found 
in the Canonical Books of the Authorized Versions of the Old or New Testa- 
ments. Words, the meaning of which may be found in any ordinary Dictionary, 
are omitted. Theological expressions, excepting those which are strictly Biblic^, 
are excluded. The Pronunciation of the Names, both of Persons and Places, is 
given, together with the signification of the word. All practical use is made of 
the'information furnished by Modem Travellers and Residents in the East, and 
of Scientific Discoveries and Explorations. The Chronology adopted is that of 
Bishop Usher, which answers to that of the Authorized Version of the Scriptures. 

%• To Bible Teachers, Sunday-School Teachers, Schoolmasters, Pupil 
Teachers, and all interested in aiding the Study of the Scriptures, Special Terms 
will be given when a number not less than a Dozen Copies of Beeton's Bible 
Dictionary are ordered. 



DRAWING BOOKS. 



Just Ready. New and Revised Edition, demy 8vo, cloth, 2s, 

DRAWING BOOK (The Illustrated). Comprising a Complete Introduction to 
Drawing and Perspective; with Instructions for Etdiing on Copper or 
Sted, &c &c By Robert Scott Burn. Illustrated with above 300 
Subjects for Study, in every branch of Art 

%* This extremely popular and useful ''Drawing Book" has been thoroughly 
revised by the Author, and many new Illustrations are added, thus rendering 
the present Edition the most perfect Handbook of Drawing for Schools and 
Students. 

Demy 8vo, doth, 2s, 

ARCHITECTURAL, ENGINEERING, AND MECHANICAL DRAWING 
BOOK (The Illustrated). By Robert Scott Burn. With 300 Engravings. 



New Edition, Just Ready, demy 8vo, doth, 2J., 144 pp. 

THE STEAM ENGINE: 

ITS HISTORY AND MECHANISM. 

Being Descriptions and Illustrations of the Stationary, Locomotive^ and 
Marine Engine. By Robert Scott Burn. 



Demy Svo, doth, 2s, 

MECHANICS AND MECHANISM. 

BY ROBERT SCOTT BURN. 
With about 250 Illustrations. 



New Work on Ornament and Design. 
Demy Svo, doth, 2s. 

ORNAMENTAL DRAWING AND 
ARCHITECTURAL DESIGN. 

WITH NOTES, HISTORICAL AND PRACTICAL. 

By Robert Scott Burn, Author of '* The Illustrated Drawing Book,** &c &a 
With nearly 300 Engravmgs of Interior and Exterior Decorations 

for Churches, Houses, &c. &c. 

"We can heartily recommend Mr. Bum's book as a useiiil ^uide to an art that all m»" 
education are requixed to study." — Atkeiutum, 



New Books and New Editums 



The Leading Lady*s Magazine. 

BEETON'S ENGLISHWOMAN'S 
DOMESTIC MAGAZINE 

PRICE ONE SHILLING, MONTHLY. 

CONTAINING 



A Coloured Fashion Plate. By 
Jules David. Occasionally Two 
Coloured Plates. 

A Coloured Pattern for Berlin 
OR OTHER Needlework, [zione. 

The Englishwoman's Conversa- 

A Pattern Sheet of Mantles, 



Jackets, Robe Bodies, Skirts, or 
OTHER Article of Dress, Fash- 
ionable AND Useful. 

Upwards of Fifty Designs in 
Needlework, and Fashions in 
Dress. [from Paris, &c. &c. 

Tales, Articles, Essays, Letters 



Ready, price yj. 6</., THE MIDSUMMER VOLUME of the ENGLISH- 
WOMAN'S DOMESTIC MAGAZINE, containing coloured Berlin and Paris 
Patterns, Embroidery, and other Designs, Coloured Fashion Plates ; also, Cut- 
out Patterns of Mantles, Dresses, &c. 

Ready, price 7j. 6^., THE CHRISTMAS VOLUMK Also, the TWO 
VOLS. IN ONE, price 151. 

The Cheapest Lady^s Magazine. 

PRICE SIXPENCE, MONTHLY. 

BEETON'S 

YOUNG ENGLISHWOMAN. 

Containing^ Monthly^ 



Tales of an Interesting Nature. 
Poems and Songs. 
Sketches and Articles. 
Stories of Domestic Feeling. 
Articles of Value. 
Recipes in Cookery and House- 
keeping. 
Fashions Direct from Paris. 



Needlework Patterns from Ber- 
lin, Brussels, and Paris. 

Full-sized Patterns of Fashion- 
able Dresses, Jackets, Man- 
tles, &c. 

New Books, Pieces of Music, What 
TO Buy, and Where to Shop. 

Our Drawing- Room, &c &c. 



^ Ready, price 7j. 6d. THE YOUNG ENGLISHWOMAN, Vol. I. New 
Series. A Magazine of Fiction and Entertaining Literature, Music, Poetry, Fine 
Ant, Fashions, and Useful and Ornamental Needlework. 



Now Ready, with numerous Illustrations, separate and in the text, price 51. 
THE FREAKS OF FASHION. With Emblematic Cover m cloth, gilt 

Now ready, price 2s, doth. 

THE ART OF FIGURE TRAINING. Describing in Text and by 
Engravings the Mode of Achieving a Beautiliil Figure with the least 
possible Difficulty, and the Plans adopted by the most Fashionable English 
and Continental Society. 



Published by Ward^ LockyOnd lyier. 



BOOKS FOR BOYS AND CHILDREN. 



Sunday Books for Children. Price Sixpence Each. 

HALF -HOURS WITH THE BIBLE j OR, 
SCRIPTURE SCENES AND CHARACTERS. 

Great care has been bestowed upon the production of these little books. The 
Scripture Scenes and Characters are described in a simple and attractive 
manner, and as far as possible in the language of the Bible itself. No 
allusion is made upon any subject which would display a denominational or 
sectarian bias. Each book is profusely Illustrated, and is in every way suitable 
for Young People. 



1. Jesus our Saviour. 

2. Jesus our Example. 

3. The Story of the Apostles. 

4. The Creation op the World, 

AND the Deluge. 

5. Stories op Abraham, Isaac, and 

Jacob. 

6. Joseph and his Brethren. 



7. Moses, and THE Wanderings OF 

THE Children of Israel. 

8. TheKings OF Israel AND JuDAH. 

9. The Judges and Mighty Men 

OF Old. 

10. The Story of the Prophets. 

11. The Good Children of the 

Bible. 



*«* The above Eleven Books in One Volume, doth, price 5j. 

THE BEST BOOK ON GAMES. 

Now Ready, post 8vo, 348 pages, extra cloth, gilt edges, price 5j. 

THE BOY'S HANDY BOOK OF GAMES, SPORTS, 
PASTIMES, AND AMUSEMENTS j 

Being a Complete Encyclopaedia of Boyish Recreative Pursuits of every description, 
and forming a Guide to the employment of every Leisure Hour. The whole 
divided into Separate Treatises, and illustrated with Hundreds of Engravings. 

Demy 8vo, Coloured Illustrations, 5j., gilt edges, dr. 

Beeton's Boy's Own Library. 



1. Stories of the Wars. 

2. How I Won my Spurs. Edgar. 

3. CrESSY A.ND POICTIERS. Ditto. 

4. RUNNYMEDE AND LINCOLN FAIR. 

Ditto. 

5. Wild Sports of the World. 

6. Curiosities of Savage Life. 

7. Hubert Ellis. 



8. Don Quixote. 300 Illustrations. 

9. Gulliver's Travels. 

10. Robinson C^rusoe. 

11. Silas the Conjuror. 

12. Savage Habits and Customs. 

13. Reuben Davidger. 

14. OurSoldiers and the Victoria 

Cross. 



%• The Best set of Volumes for Prizes, Rewards, or Gifts to English Lads. They 
have all been prepared by Mr. Beeton with a view to their fitness in manly 
tone and handsome appearance for Presents for Youth. 

NEAV AND INTERESTING WORK. 

Just Published, in richly gilt cloth and gilt edges, with upwards of 100 Illustra- 
tions, price 3s. dd. 

What I Ijeamed at Sea; or. My First Voyage. By William Stones. 

Illustrated by E. Roffe. 



